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NawitaLau—lfz therghi isk an outlaw of nore evil: ‘reputation 
than this thug*in all the great. North-We ecountry” it 
would be ‘hard 
at an Indian Mission school at Great Slave Lake, he be- 
came a pirate there, and was forced to fly to Yukon terri- 
tory, British North America, where in its farthest North- 
erti corner on the border line of Alaska, the thug heads-a 
band of outlaws, half white and half Indian. His deeds 







wages a bitter war against any one representing civiliza- 







bailiwick he has marked as his Kingdom of the Gun-man, 
every farmer, ranch-man} trapper or hunter. How he at 










of the usual end of a desperado. 

BireLwotr—The truculent, sneaking white-man, second in 
norant, brutal, but brave and filled his narrow sphere as 
a bad-man of the prairie, and landed in a narrow grave 
with his boots on, in true outlaw style. 

Ricg ARD Loxa—A silent son of the soil. In his great Prairie 
Schooner, he toiled through mountain fastness, up grim 
heights, over fiercely swollen rivers, across wide prairies, 
until at length he wrested a splendid ranch from the 
primeval forest. How he thus gained the enmity of 
Nihillalau, the outlaw; narrowly escaped death, saw , the 
fruit of years burned by the bandits, while he fled ‘tor 
his life, and yet how he won in spite of all odds, tell the 
old, old story of the Winning of the North-West for the 
civilized man in no measured terms. Dick’s life was a 
grand one filled with exciting and hair- breadth escapes 
from many dangers. 

BARBARA Loxa—Just a pretty, winsome, brave frontier girl. 
She once was forced to gamble for her life with a bandit 
chief, Her loss of her life, her rescue bya doughty young 
man when about to be buried’ in a living tomb, and her 
wonderful escape from the real: loss of the life she had 
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: : CHAPTER I. 
" THE RED TRRRORS” RAID. 


| ° Tnspector Gerard 'Paft.and Constable Norman York 
li of ,the over North-West: Mounted, Police stopped as 
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: The Road Agents: of Porcupine 
| By Col. Spencer Dair oo . 


“1  C@AST*OF CHARACTERS. : 


fo*find him. A Dog-Rib Indian} eftigatedt 


of blood cause him to be called “The Red Terror.” » He 
tion and the arts of peace, and tries to keep out of the* 


trapper or NogMan York—Constable in the Royal North-West’ Mounted 
length was swallowed up in civilization’s wave, is a study 


command in the Nihillalau outlaw band. He was ig-, 


if some magnetic current had “made jthem aware of a 
horrible crisis. 


Poreupine River in the wildness, of: ‘the forests that. 
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gambled away, is onesof the ie 
North America. Barbara Loxar was a a with a brave ~ 
heart and she aided ser brother Diek in the iim of . 














these pages. 
GERARD Pace neice ate if. you ee of the Rowal 
North- West® Moiiiited Police, is a brayé chap, and hand- 
some as he is brdve.*,His rescue of Barbara Loxa, when.) 7% 
she :was captured and her life was forheit to Nihil alau, », t 
the outlaw, was a fine, dashing bit of work. But. extiting* 
as was this rescue, thes-tale of his lofig” fisht*to. uproot §* . 
the bandit gang, if anything, makes red.blood tingle‘ faster. 


Police force.. A right good chap who: insists that he isn’t” 

.English™ because -he is Itish. . He, * too, knows how ‘to 
fight, and the way he assisted in tHe cleaning up” of 
the outlaws. led. by, the Dog-Rib Indian, alan is a 
poem in prose: » 

SILENT Sor—A .Séout of the’ prairie’ and. the: F ounitagal Al- 
though he got his name.because he talkéd so mitch, ore. * 
day he talked to a purpose, and that was when, he told’, 
Gerard Taft haw to reach the outlaws’ lair, = © Sy 

Buckskin PetE—A ‘roaring builly-of the outlaw camp. ° 

MuscopDA OF THE LONG Knire—An Indian thug memier of thie . 
Nihillalau gang of bandits. 

Quick-SHor ALt—An outlaw, Thember of ‘the Indian- White 3 
gang of bandits. oe 

puree Ep—A _ bandit witli a cruel heart and a; ean we Be 
volver. mes 

Wuirre Fratner—An Indian. outlaw, 

GrizzLy-BEAr—An_ Indian ONO ‘of the Nihillalau bandit 
gang. wae SRN 

BooMERANG JoE—This man w van outlaw, and in history fe 
is known as “ The Road Agerit’ of Porcupine River.” He’ F% 
played a wide part in this truéttale and is of interest as pf’ P 
a curious type of bad-man. 

THE ToMAHAWK—A savage Indian, assistant to Nihillalau. 
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‘*Look there!’ cried Tnspocte Taft. 
His hand pointed toward the silvery waters of the 
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mark the line between Yukon territory; British North 
_ America, and the Great Alaskan country of the United 
sie States. 

» , Constable York shaded his eyes with his hands: 

"The shinine mountains, the verdure covered earth, 
the clear air ‘all seemed to turn the sun into a ball of 
copper that. dazzled as it slanted down upon the scene. 

“‘Tt’s smoke,*’ muttered York, after a long inspec- 
tion of the spiral eloud that wound among the tree- 
tops to finally sweep into a filmy vapor in the shimmer- 
~ . ing blue vault of the sky. 
we gemoke, all right,’’ added Taft. 

| ‘Why what??? 

‘Why is it there? I don’t know of anything over 

fe part of this district that would cause smoke that 

‘comes without doubt from a big fire hidden behind the 
_ forest there at our right.’’ 

York nodded. 

“Of course: there’s smoke there, and likewise of 
se course, the smoke comes from a Age! If it ig a forest 
Be es ae th up to tis:to.try and put. it. out. Ti we: ni 
"millions i. dollars worth of valuable lumber ¥ ‘oule 

‘he! destro dix? | pai ae 

_ “That’sstrug...But that isn’t a forest, fire, 
vide Spread enough. It does*not leap from. tree. and 
tds, to shrub, and back to engulf a tree again, ‘with 
«that peculiar: Spiral motion that: forest* fires ‘usually 
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‘*But why ?”’ 
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 have—no, it is not a forest. fire.’’ 
-“fWhat do you think it may be?” | 
3 Se don’t know—yet stay. ‘Ita is in the Sait of the 
Bae a Toxa outfit, isn’t it 92? 
et we _ Norman took his bearings from the sun. 
Ban Pe Gedrge,’’ he ‘cried, “I think it. is.’ 
bi igs uet us see,”’ rejoined Gerard. ‘‘We are about a 
oa from the Fort Dayidson frail, aren’t we?’’ 
“Just about. Over there, oo the North you can see 
the trail. wind.” = 
“Yes: Isee ites It goes biel to whence we came— 
the peaceful Hudson’s Bay Comparty’ s out-lying trad- 
ing post: for. furs and gold.’’ 
| “That 4 ‘is, they ta furs from trappers and on from 
miners.’ / 


“They get. more * furs than gold.’’ 

“That is true, However, we won’t discuss the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company. but we will get along and see what 
. that smoke is like.?’ 

. “Tt’s like smoke, isn’t it?” 

Gerard serewed up his mouth. ~. . 

” ** All smoke is exactly alike—to the tenderfoot in he 
North- Test,’’ he joked. 


Bo) aes Tita ‘not much of a tenderfoot: I’ve walked por- 
a oat tages, mp. in this country for about a year now, and that 
ie would. Seem to insure me from being called a tenderfoot 
by ‘Als ‘old seasoned North- Westemer like you.’ 

“Don’t mean to have you get your back up, Norman, 
but, you know, my eood fellow that it requires years 
for any white man to read these forests, and mountains, 

| rivers, and lakes, indefinite trackless wastes, and sunny 

“wey glades, arctic cold, and’ always the everlasting wilder- 
(i OR ness that makes up this part of England’s possessions,’ 
replied Gerard. 


‘Poetical’ cuss, .aren’t you?’’ rejoined Norman. 

“Tike the game up liere in this corner of the world so 

well that you are willing to do any old thing in the 

oe way. of hard work to keep in the game,—now isn’t 
. that ‘so 2?’ 
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and bravery to uphold; 
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‘“‘You are right. None of the city life for me. 
me my North-West. It’s the life in the open, and why 
men pin themselves down to a routine of daily dull- 
ness in cities when out here everything is free, open, and 
at the beck and call of he who ean fight; hunt and 


Give’ 


work, is something that passes my feeble aera 


ing. 2? 
ee poet! What de ye think of that? A poet of the 
North-West. For sale, sir, bound in calf (his natural 


color) at all bookstores far 99 cents, former price: hav- 


ing been one dollar.’ 

Gerard laughed, 

He dug his spurs into the sides of his big 
and at a smart pace loped down the trail which ran, 
it appeared, in the direction of the whirl of’ smoke. 


Nearly six feet high, spare, almost raw-boned, Be 


with an alert carriage, that showed his masterful 

position, Gerard Taft was a picture of a model half 
woodsman, half scout that made up the major part of 
the ranks ‘of the formidable body of men, the Royal 


North-West, Mounted Police of.which he was a member. 

8 In’ times of stresse the’ countenance of Taft was 
“ grave, 

Ty s a “earnest, in manner, and had a trick of contracting or 

knitting his brows over his black Bes which gave him 


thoughtful, ‘and “penetrating. “He was, then 


at times the appearance of severity. 

Norman York was almost ‘as Fall as his companion 
and best friend in the ranks* of ae organization of 
which he was a member? 

He was stouter than Taft, was brown haired and 
blue-eyed, a rather striking combination, but he was 
somewhat given to sarcastic utterances, and while his 
face showed imagination, acuteness, and dexterity, he 
had not the sagacity of his superior officer, nor his 
tempered boldness; although each Iman was as. brave 
as men could be. ! 


Both wore the brilliant, and yet pleasantly comfort- 
able uniform of the Nortb- West police, and*each was 
armed with rifle and reyolvers, of the highest possible 
caliber, and latest pattern 


They were two men able to take care of themselves 
and to uphold all the law the country held. 


There was not much law but what there was of it in 
Yukon territory the two men had. skill and. ability, 
‘sometimes they needed all 
three attributes for any success In the lfe-work. they 

had adopted. 

‘“T have an idea,’’ Gerard finally said as he.and his 
companion loped onward. 5 

“Don’t let it escape, ’’ replied Norman. ‘‘There are 
signs now that there is to be a hard winter in spite of 
this pleasant summer morning. Keep your ideas. You 
will need them to dig yourself out of the snow-drifts 
soon.’’ 


Gerard did not answer this sally. 


> , 


eray horse 


His eyes were intent on the smoke which was crows” 


ing in volume as. the men approached it. 

‘“By thunder!’’ eried’ Gerard a moment later as the 
two men rounded a sharp curve in the trail- 

‘‘It’s the Tioxa Ranch that is on fire,’’ cried. Norman 
In: ‘return. yee 

He clapped spurs to his horse and like a whirlwind 
dashed. down the trail toward the smoke. 


Gerard followed him, also spurring his horse to re- 
newed: exertion. =~") s 
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The men raced neck and neck to within a hundred ‘*Did. Loxa ies here alone??? faked Norman. 





- feet of the’ scene which was thrilling in the extreme. ‘No. His sister lived with him.’ ys 
' A low adobe single storied house, but which took up ‘“An elderly girl?”’ (is 9 Ail eae 
a great space of ground in spite of its lack of height, ‘“No. A young one.’’ no 2 alae 
was blazing fiercely. | ‘* About how old ?’’ ws 

At one side several barns made of logs, rough hewn, “Twenty.” | | a 
was also on fire, the burning crops within the barn, “Pretty ?7’ | cur es 
making: the thick volume of smoke that had first at- eVery.”’ a 
tracted the notice of Taft. ests _ “Colored hair?”’ ae 
Not a sign of life could: be seen. ‘‘Bronze-brown.’’ 5s: 
The two men gazed in amazement at the scene. ‘“ Byes 3 Tat 7 ae 
They could hear the crackling of the fire, and their ‘Brown.’ i" | eS 
eyes watched the dense cloud of smoke rising from the ‘‘Good Weer SG BREET I oe 
flames. “I know perfectly well that you’re euying me and | bs 
That was. all. , : if you don’t stop I’ll bat you one right, between: the een 
_ No one was to be seen engaged in desperate attempts eyes. Understand?’’ rejoined Gerard. ee gee 
+o quell the flames. Norman laughed. aaa’ 
There were no shouting men about trying to pour “*T didn’t meas to, but you are so preternaturally ae 
water on the burning buildings, grave, Gerard,’’ Norman added. it was enough to “es 
The entire scene suggested something ne re- cause, any man to sale fun at you.’ pi. oleae 
mote, alone. git Noy offense;’’ cried Gerard. ‘T° know our sar- 

A elance; told Taft that there was no Rb pe of ‘savibie. donic disposition, and your heart of gold, baa 17k for- 

the, burning buildings. : oe give you. There’s little to tell you about the. Doxa 


He therefore stood puzzling nae in his mindigtee family Saye that they have lived here as you see’ for 
causes that led to-the fire as well as the absence from some years. They came from—I don’t know, now I 


the scene of any human being. _. come to think about it! They are missing and their = 

_ “hat’s a funny sight,’’? said York in an awe-struck home is on fire’ Why, I don’t know, but Norman,’ I~ oa a 

voice.. ‘‘Is this the Loxa Ranch?’’ - smell a crime here. Dick Loxa is not ‘absent. for. noth. sy 
Ves” ! ing. Neither is his’ sister Barbara, and a nicer ‘girl 
‘Who owns it? never lived. These two people. have been struggling ~ 
‘‘Richard Loxa, and he had’made quite a place of it, hard to make a hearty foot-hold for themselves heré— | 

hadn’t he?’’ ; now look!’’ ee wit | > 
Norman’s. eyes took in the spaces wrested from the  ‘*ffard Inek 1?” rejoin ‘ “ee | 

forests, and saw that possibly -a hundred and thirty- -¢lean and slick.’ : oe Norman. Burnett PR . 

five acres had been cleared and put in pretty good “Rut where are they?”~* : << ae 

shape for cultivation. ‘Dunno.’ ee 
The standing crops in the fields, where they were ‘‘That’s what’s bothering me. “They are fifty miles Bs: 


-mnarked off by split rail-fences veering hither and from Fort Davidson on Canada’s side of the frontier 

thither like gigantic straddle-bugs, showed that Loxa here, and several hundred from Fort. Tanana, the’ near- 
had been a good farmer, for the vast stillness of the est United States fort on the Alaska side—and there’s 
sounds of human kind indicated that Loxa was not not much between here and either point, but trappers, © © 


at his home when the flames broke out. — or hunters—ves, that’s the cuuestion? Where 
a 
‘“Where’s Loxa?’’ questioned Norman when his . Tjoxa’s9?? t ire the 


mind had grasped all the pitiful story of a man’s fight 
. with nature. 





The idea was turned over by Nownan in his ao 
‘‘By thunder!’ he cried. ‘‘Yow are right! *There’s 


**Dunno.”’ 1 A fagee cis 
ea pone a crime stalking here. Someone has set those buildings 
‘“Who’s Loxa? | ) on fire!?’ gtd 
‘“‘Dunno much about him. -He came into this region . ‘‘No question of that in my mind. But stayine here 
about five years ago. He bull-whacked his way in.’’ and talking about it isn’t going to’ help matters. Let 
Norman understood. us move cautiously forwatd: seid see if we can make any 


A picture of a wagon, with a large white-canyass top. discay erles. The flames are under too much sheadwayy 
and four patient oxen drawing it, ‘inching along’’ day stop.”’ a 
‘tby day from the far away settlements of the frontier Gerard, as soon as he had finished speaking, urs A 
towns of the country to this solitary spot where the his horse forward although the beast was snorting ant 
driver of: the outfit, at length settled down and began rearing at the sight of the alarming flames and*smoke: 






os his ficht for fortune, which wild beast, wilder men, wild The trembling animal ridden by Norman tried ‘in. 
woods, and solitary days and nights of toil: made OSs vain to escape the reeling conflagration, and snorting. in i 
an impossible task, came to the eyes of both men. verror:4 finally unwillingly, bore his rider forward. a 

‘ ~ Let’s cirele the house first;’’ said Gerard. Ca" e 


iP) *‘Well, Loxa put up a good fight,’’ went on Norman. 
**He seems to have had sand and-he foreed the forest: 
to give up his Jand; and made of the wild land a fine 


SS 


The men. did so. 
Yet there was still no sign of a living person’ or ani- 
mal. 





>) 
a ‘ The men halted on the side enpotize the ore away 
: And now from the wind. | 
Gerard’s gesture showed his meaning as he swept While they were starting about over by a spring of 
his hand toward the burning farm-buildings. clear water Taft saw a huddled‘ shape. 
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mediately by Norman. 


hic there lay a man, face down in the mud, dead: and 

with a: patch of blood that made a red smudge upon the 
rilliant green of the grass upon which ‘his sightless 

eee were pressed. 

The dead man was. ‘naked—save for a cloth of red- 


| flannel wrapped about his loins. 


si He was painted all over in uncouth aries of ver- 
“million, black and green, . through which BtOne | his 
p coppery colored. skin. 


Mis black hair was still sticky with grease- fat from 


A long fe: ather taken from an 1 eagle was : twisted in : 


“saat man’s hair.) * 7. : | 
“Around: his neck he ‘wore a collar of Arctic white. 


i a them and ioreds dn the sod. 


ae Work of the R 


Fe a 


> 
ie 


a Hy ts ee shee: rang. out upon the BIE AR 
ay Thex wail, of ‘a poe bullet came ‘aiiceiae along to-)’ 


‘An Indian!’ whispered Gerard. 


Pub one te. replied) , 
Saas “Nihillalau - 
“The Red c 


\ orman. sie 
ds “up, ‘ ‘mourr ly rep yL: 
rror has” broken out. 


’ Raid. foe 


CHAPTER 1 
3 ant) s 4 oy 
-sHor. FROM AMBUSH. 
Ha 


8 


‘ward Inspe aes Gerard Taft, and Constable Norman 
oval North- West. Mounted Police force, 
ha analyzed: the facts told him as he. 


m ‘the dead Indian. 


just as. Gerard 
; orm oO 


gazed at. the for 


aie 8 
ee But the whine of. the bullet like an entire hive of 


> angry bees passed ( oyer the. heads of the two men with- 
Rout hitting them. x 


~.. The way. they iet this assassin’s attack was char- 7 
i Pactakiate of their thorough frontier training. af 
. ‘Without touching stirrup or bridle the men vaulted 


pe to their saddles. a My 


a) 


e animals were laying zig-zag courses back up the 
il toward Fort Davidson. - tae 


There: was a sudden addition to the arene whines i 


as other. rifles than the first one fired at them gave. 


| ci { tongue, but the zig-zag course of the gallant men, ap~ 


—* 
; - << 

= <= as - > 

<. eck. 1 ae 


! et? parently aimless, yet conducted with skill, as the riders 


lay. far along the sides of their running horses away 


: a from the line of fire, thus shielding their bodies by 


those of the horses, from the fire of the concealed 


H cM enemy, spoke well of their military training. 


v eee would hardly have been thought possible that two 

men could be fired at from a fringe of woods two hun- 
ed feet or so away, and not be hit at the ae shot, 
standing close rene ras they were. f2af see 


ia 


rs eats 


St er 
~agSS 


ee oh: 


ca yeahs te 


-- ph tee 


“He pushed his horse toward the spring , followed in. 


PER Cy 
1 of One hand rested for a moment on the ‘necks. of ‘their 


ei orses 3 then they were seated astride of each beast ; and. 


But! t the haste wah which the shot was s fired 
their lives. — ie 
The aim was bad. Seat : at 
The men had escaped the shomenel nha ea t { 
shot go whining by them by means of their wonderful 
ability as horsemen. Pe AN 


It was a call made upon thee ability indicative ote: 


the life they were leading. 


They met it with no more Bnteiiod than the average Ae 


man wheels away from a city curb to escape the mud-— 
bespattering automobile that lurches toward hanes 2 ae 23 
And with little thought of the danger they. had) 
passed, as soon as they were away from any: possible 
attack, the men turned to each other. _ 
“Didn ’t get pinked, did you?’’ asked Gerard. 
“No. Never touched me, > ‘answered Norman, “But 
how do you translate that dead Indian???) 9) 
‘He? Oh, he is, or rather he was, for he is a very 
good, and dead Injun now, was a member of the outlaw 7 
hone of Nena, the Red Terror.’’ 
s that. brute up again ?’” 
sation of that). ‘ 


. ao cot to go a through Beto! this fellow is sauelehed,” 1M 

‘‘Tt’s up to us to squelch him?’? — 

“Tt’s up to us, and what help we | may get from. 

_ Fort Davidson.’ ! 

‘©A lot of help we can get from that fort fifty miles. 
away!’ 

“Well, all right! If. we can " ae hela we shall have 
to do the best we can, but we have got to put down this 
uprising, or we are forever shamed and ee is 
- brought on the Mounted Police.’’ 

** Which means that there is going to be some ones 
fighting presently in which a young man, named Gerard 
Taft, and another named Norman York, are going to 
engage, and which further means that one or the other 
of us, maybe both, may find numerous holes in one’s | 
pelt into which some one has sent some lead from a. 
certain weapon, known, and called, and understood to 
be, to wit, one rifle, or revolver, held with intent to. 

Norman winked as he spoke: % | 

Gerard more sober minded looked forward to the. 
work ahead wt sant. ; , ' 

“Well, it’s no fon facing | Nihillalan and Aus gang,’ 
remarked Gerard. 

“You know more about him than I do—tell x me about. 

im, 77 : 

‘First he is an Indian, ‘next te is an Indian, lastly 
he is an Indian,’’ came the swift reply. | 

“*That’s about all. you. need tell: about his habits and 
_disposition.’’ 

‘*Yes. I guess that covers a7 


“He jis all Indian. Or in other words, 


7 


he is yb 


sneaking, treacherous, | eunning, brave, ‘drunken, im-* | 


‘moral, thieving, and generally a nuisance to the com- 
niunity, and not of any earthly use to himself. ie 
~ * About that.”’ * | 2 


‘°What’s- his tribe?”’ 

“He is a ‘Dog-Rib.” 7 

‘“‘What’s he doing out here? 
country.’’ a 


‘“No. His Pda is tatoah Fort Rae in Weel 
territory, along the shores of Great Slave Lake. He 


“This ‘isn’t Dow Rib, 


ne 


oh here 


- aa ’ 
tF } 
4 ] 





PN cere 2 Ae Sa Siaihhe Wiee Sy ae 
_ “Well, I then found out : that } Nihillalan 1a gathered se 
about him about as mean a gang of gun-fighters- and 
bad men ‘that the North- West can afford to carry— mi 
so I sent, back to Fort Davidson for you, Knowing that he 
you had abilities that I thought. would make up the ~~ 
- missing link in the campaign bat I must ARE sen ae 
this bloodthirsty Indian.’’ b By Peers "i 
Norman York made alow DOW 2 ee Bp ee alae 
“Thank -you,”’ he mocked. ‘‘It’s like you to re- — 
member: your: old friend and fresh junior in the serv- 
ice that you send for him, when the bullets begin 10-4 “| 
“Not proven yet, but suspected. ‘Then miners down }um. It’s a compliment that I shall not forget. But’ 
in the Conrad District began to be held ‘up by. some tell me, Gerard, what about this Nihillalau? If he is = 
infernal Road Agent.’ ” es Dog-Rib_ Indian are all his men. Indians ?’’ a dts ae 
> Oh ats bad.??. ged “No, 'That’s the funny part of te: You. Ander gia, Re 
“Ton?t it? GERI every -report. Phat came in at white- gun-fighter looks down on a red-brother? Well, 
amb ede the ‘Road Agent as being ‘probably an. In- in this ease this chap Nihillalau has not only attracted 
dian??? 8 to him many Indians, but. many Mele breeds and a Jot 
‘No one ‘sure ?”’ os pes ‘bad-men.’ Be Ee, | 


 “No.°'The man that held up miners was always dis- 
-guised. Wore a mask. Wore hunter’s garb. Take zt 
ten hunters up here and they all dress alike, whit al eee me ee 
~ dian or half-breed.” ~ nth ; 
‘“That’s so! Same kind of short tunic, or acre Pe: 
wide felt hat, leggins, moccasins, or high UE 


there you are.’ 


“Worse “ahh that. Rise came here in’ a ‘wave oe 

-- trouble. No sooner had he struck the territory than 
i things. began to break loose. Some one held up, or 
» held out, I should say, a mail sack isda pore d 
> going from | Dawson to Whitehorse.’ | 


“Did Nihillalau'do it?”’ aban Rape 


; ‘ 
2 


x 


eee 


OES 
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went 
Te 


soe . nodded, it, 2, added eon ent sy, ‘ie at 
SRT haies ae oe interviewed every one that was walla vance of civilization the gun-man, the bravo, the pirate, 


Hi, up, but not one was able to come to the front and the assassin, the sea-rover, the thug,” and hold-up men 
‘swear out a warrant for Nihillalau’s arrest.’?\' ' are being pushed further. and-further to the North? 


““That’s why you left the police post. at Fort. Daw. [tf it keeps on there won’t be any thing left even in ‘the ae 
son suddenly a few months ago?”? Nae -West for’ the cut-throat to do." 4 | 2a ie 
“That, was why. Been here ever since, and haven’t That's so,’ ’ rejoined Gerard. : Civilization for i Sie 
got much of anywhere in my investigations. Nihilla- 9OW® protection won't stand the outlaw or the aranica o % fi 


a ae , , etive “s 992 oi * 
lau is still at large, and merely under suspicion. I con- ard. They are no usé in the world’s making ‘any more. oe : 


SRS 


oe VERE Es 
SOs ey aa as aay 
a Rae 


ys 
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_ fess I haven’t got a case against him yet.’ 


: “Well, vou think he-is behind this burning: of the 
> Loxa. Ranch?” 
ik do. 
with a gamey gang of outlaws for the past six months. 
I expected something overt was coming.’ 

Norman looked his amazement. 

‘Why didn’t you get a good chance at Hal Injun 
and blow his head off? _A good gun-fight would sevile 
things here quickly.’’ © 


eT tried that LHowane. how a dead Indian Siaseeua the 


atmosphere. But T didn’t come within ten feet: any 
time of the man.’’ — . 

‘Were you once in fen feet of him?” 

‘*'Yes: 9? spa =! 

“Why, then, didn’t you geihim?”? 

‘*Didn’t know it was he. 


the Fort Tanana trail. alt told him—I ater I learned the 
man was Nihillalau.?? , fi 

“Whew! ~-What a chance 

-‘Wasn’t it? He is suspected of oldie up a. fois 
eller on the same trail, you know, that same night. n 

Norman broke into a gust of laughter. ‘ 

“That was funny ? You hunting for the chap, he 
within ten feet of you. in a dark night, when you 
-eould have snuffed him off the earth in a twinkling, 
and you not know it?”’ cried Norman. 


Nihillalau has been surrounding himself 


T was riding along a dace ip 
road about a mile from. Fort Davidson on my way outs 
here when a man hailed me. It was dark and I couldn’t — 
) gee him. He asked me which way he ought to go for | 


“They may not. be any use in the making but. they. © ee 
certainly are troublesome when ‘made. I think ORs ie. 
said we were liable to have a fen with the outlaws 0 es 
Nihillalau’s gang of bandits???) + Matec te oe 

“I did,’’ replied Gerard. (6 A0r"wih .e arn eS oy a 

“Well, I guess you are right—for here, they come 
in force!?? See “a 

As Norman spoke there trailed toe view ‘ald the att 
leading part of the outlaw gang, headed by Nihillalau Bar| 
with Bitelwolf at his side and sera behind him othe: ne 
members of the oa horde. CEES 


“Tt was their intention to Angee the two. fighting men. | 
“by dosing this circle.around them. = i Paiste 
Gerard saw the plant quickly. | re eae NL 
Get back one the forest, Norman,’ Se Gerard said. 


FO 


there mén Ree he behind us.’ ; 

‘Gerard raised his weapon as he halees ead sent the 4 
first. shot in the battle of two against twenty flying 
at an outlaw who was trying to puny in 1 behind him. 


Se 


CHAPTER III. 


THE OUTLAW’S ste rar as 


* 


ae 
whose long hair fgated down his shoulders, coarse ~~ 


a 


° 5 us by 
ac UP AT 3 ih i. 1 ie Otay 
pis a 
rot. ; ; 


‘“Was funny, wasn’t it?’ rejoined Gerard. 
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E black sat. on a splendid itauk horse, which in an agony 
a OL- - impatience was pawing the trail which leads be- 
tween Fort Davidson in British North America. and 
. Fort Tanana in the United States. 
eee “The: man’s-blue. trousers were stuffed in a pair of top- 
hoe ~~ The trousers were faced in the inside of the. 
legs with buck-skin, so that they would. stand the con- 
stant horseback riding | to which they were subjected. 
The figure wore a red-woolen shirt, no suspenders, 
pee a heavy belt arol 


knife. 
+ ee on his Ser elored skin, he would have 
passed ‘for a prospecting gold miner. 

ee fact nine out of ten men In the North: West were 


wee with. every step. he Boo othe were singling 
Bost. ROW! as” his horse- danced about in anxiety to be going. 
‘ A “ethere:. was: nothing about the man that suggested — 


| any way an OSB ArY figure, nor did it suee rst amet 


ee extraordinary one. 

ho) He was SUD E a man who looked like a 
BS place | man, | 
ae you’ vhad seen. hint a would have said’ ‘to your- 


aa ee 
very. common-— 


ae you eda have made a mistake. 
For the man was-a personality i in the North-West. 
Meow Nihillalau, the | Indian outlaw, and thug 


| “He was a man Brio: Tod: ready. any moment to back 

she his: judgment with his gun, and thus he had fought 
hae himself up from a_ despised youth as a mean member 
ha oft the Dog-Rib tribe of Indians. , to be the leader of the 
i gang. of. ‘outlaws. he now commanded ; and it was his 
prond ‘boast that ‘‘There wasn’t a man in his gang but 
as a ae on. his. need, end didn’t dare show himself 


c 


ee He is” inate aay a gun in his hand ready to 
Bai “ business’ with. you,’’ was given by one member of his 
rhe band. as a reason for liking Hine 
Heian em ‘He ain 't afraid <Q” nothin’, ? remarked a second. 
a7? oried a third, 
“de boys, arter any? tin’ he pulls over.’ 


a “We *g squaar’, 


, ; et 


¢ 


4G his waist aeted for the same : 


‘the divvy: s up wit? 


ae There was nothing alarming about the great out 


ue of lie however, to thee easual observer. 
t ih iF 


sik His face was rather broad across his lowes Oia 


bones, and what could be seen of his lips showed that 
they. were straight and thin. 


. The man’ ’s eves were “rodent and tragical eae ine 
ath tragic fate of his Indian race, but there was a snakey 
me Ee eam ey and then that showed that when | an- 


so ear’less like,”? howled Hitelwolf.. 
fine er SUSE YU ae 


as Vou, 


; ‘of. Litelwolf. 
4 these, characteristic S “made up a face that: men one Ze 


~ the. outlaw chief with his slow, sweet, smile, 


There was fhe soft graces Nghe a courtly world 
manner in which the words were ee 


a man ane “OF the usual type of ae na 
‘While. the outlaw spoke: a man came mone. tow 
him. ig es . on a 
That Nihillalan knew the on-comer was Bp Onrean, for 
he made no move toward his revolver, which lay where _ 
his hand could get it, and the outlaw leader was ‘‘ great 
on the quick draw, ?all his friends, and all his ‘enemies — 


acknowledged so as the opinion ‘was unanimous it must 


have been true. 7 

‘In this paradise for outlaws ne shen oes anaes 
there was hardly a semblance of law, where violence » 
was the rule, and force the only recognized aan. ‘ 
if a man did not reach for his gun when another man — 
came into view, his death followed as a matter of | 
course;) |) 2% : ws ‘ ‘ 


If, therefore, no gun was aloe it was safe to as: ; 
ume that the man was a friend. 


that this was so in the case. of Nihillalau the first = 


Cette words of the bandit evidenced. © 


What have you discovered?”’ said } Nihillalan in his 
soft, silky-toned accents. | te 
‘Bout all thar is ter tell ye,” boomed tis deep Y 


vie of the new-comer. 


He was short, squat with ‘Holland Dutch written . 
over him, and “behaved as such.’? aS 
His blue-black beard cut short, and tet yellow » 
made him look like the celebrated pirate who Bae gone 
down to history as ‘‘Blue-Beard.’’ - 
Otherwise the man was of creat strength as ‘hig wide 
shoulders and broad hairy arms showed. His hair was 
iron-gray showing he was past the early life of a man, 
and he wore a deer-skin hunting shirt, fringed with 
dyed porcupine quills, deer-skin leather-like breeches, 
which were worn tight. to his skin, as if he had been 
melted and poured into them, high boots oe the in- 
evitable tinkling Spanish spur. | 
A coon-skin hat was perched yakishly on hig head 
and he wore the usual heavy ealiber revolver at his 
right hip, and slung over his. gnondes © ‘was a long- 
barreled rifles? 2 a 7 
‘His name was Eitelwolf ane ‘he. ‘was ‘more weld than 
any wolf that ranged the mountains and the country | 


_ about HIM ss.) sah ‘ 


Second in leaders has ts Nuelialeus ‘this man, “was a, 
implacable as he, and together they ‘made up. the type - 
of the ‘worst men thatthe ‘territory, contained from A 


point of devilishness. § > ~ oi i 


eo Ap ell all there is and. then 1 will know as | much 
 eried Nihillatawi hs 3% < ual 
“Sartin’. So hyar goes,”? boomed the dleep-bass voice Lae 
| “We ‘did. as you. or deredi isos ee 

“That was what:T presumed you. would do, anal 
a am 
fortunate. I am well obeyed.’’. . ‘ Ais 
‘Eitelwolf langhed his great ruffian: roar of, merri-. 
ment. vee ; ries 
Te sound ment booming through the woods. ° | a % ae 
“Ho! Ho! Ho! W? yn man, ef we didn’t, obey ye, we'd oe 
ee killed by ye in ‘two. flashes o ’ thet thar gun ye carry 
| Oe we. jue look 


}??. 





FOP TR oP me Ty 62 tom ae om © 


i ‘1 ie SA Bees 7 


+ tnd, 


vod! he cdeae sy Tigi she aaa 


oe | Wall, not so good perhaps as ye mount think.” 29 


“Why not??? 


i “Nawthin’ I tuk er half dozin ty the gang an’? we: 


= went: an’ shot. up thet thar ranch 0’ th’ Loxas.’’— 


ris NS €ONT, 
Be Very well. 


- Ce, ee 


b 


a 


aT fhe 


nee mes eee ee 


Toe 


SS 
Sri 


neh a: was right. That’s what you were told to do.’ 
Yass. We did ut ter the King’ s taste. 1 

What next?’’ 

OWE shot all uv the stock. ay 

“That was a good move.’ 

‘(We set, them thar barns afire.’ 

‘“Axcellent!”’ 

‘Then we sot the ‘dobe house afire.’ 

‘Good. WIS 3 

“Waal, p raps. twas good, p raps it want so 2001 


Why 99? | c if es 


i had them. boys a. hidin’ eout in thet thar clear- 


in’ an’ uy cose I expected thet them Loxas ud rush eout 
wen they seen the fire 
_ thar heouse.’ 


a-blazin’ in them barns and thai 


“Of: course they would rush out of the house then 


you filled the fellow. Dick Loxa full of lead end cap- 
tured the girl 


good. work, my Hitelwolf!”? ! 
Ritelwolf scratched his head woefully. > 
He looked rather shame-faced as he continued. 
“Waal, that was th’ pro-grum we fellers had laid 
down, but some how er nother we didn’t make that 


thar riffle,” 


boarded: red. ‘shot over Strhe. copper- ‘colored face of 


-— Nihillalau. 


Sie NES 


Stee 


ay 
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ee 
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Brere Wolt: 
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His. eyes began to blaze. 


The silky tones left his voice. He spoke ina swift 


hard tone of rage and disappointment. 


“‘You are not going to tell me that yeu missed the 


~ Loxas?’’ he asked with a ringing death-note in his 
voice. 


“Naw we didn’t miss ’em,’’ meekly replied Eitel- 
“We didn’t hey “no chanst ter miss ’em!”’ 
“What?”? snapped the leader. ‘‘Had no chance to 


Steed ee le en ae ee ns ee Oe a 


Senna Renn 


~) 


tone more i goes in hie penne aly tones. oe 

‘Mell me how you failed,’?» he mourned. = 

Hitelwolt without doubt hated to make the onfes- 
sion. 
‘Waal,’ he began uneasily. We. foiled: ‘all. ‘uy ya 


in-struct-eens ez near ez we could. But thar want 


poe ter wot we oe eee ter burn. up the Doxa. 


use.’ 
Pee ‘ : ; ; g 
“Ber thar want no one pe hae Them fea Ss hoe 
skipped, They hed got sum heou or another news thet 
Wwe was a comin,’ I guess, a er they, want, any a ter 
be seen.’’ | pepe Liege aS. 7 ik as 
*Fiscaped ?”’ Pink Pear 
hers VARS. o. 
“To you know iets they ent fe pr * 
““Thar’s not er trace uv em. thet we kin find. ay 
‘What have you done?’’ igo 2 oat 
““T sent some uv our scouts. up en deown ‘heh: thar 
trail toward Fert Tanana, one waoy an’ toward. Fort 
Davidson t ‘other way. An’ ye knows thet thars onny — 
them ways ter any settlemunt hyarbouts, an’. them — 


an 


- Loxas aint no woodfolk ter try ter git away , frum us by 
‘a taking ter them trackless forests—w:’ °¥. ‘they’d git et 


up by the wild beasts in them forests i in a second. ‘They 
aint wood-folks, they jest farmers.”? 
“That’s why I’m after them, eeehied ‘Nihillala au. 
“They are the first farmers to’ come ‘here and dispute 
the earth: with the forest and the wild animals in 
Man, if one man like Dick Loxa gets a foot-hold jn’ thi 
territory way out here, so. far from. the gold diggings 
there will be no-place for men like us.. They xe presen 
law and civilization—they must be run out of thispar 
of the country by me.’’ — .f 
While half of what Nikilalaw said. was alse on Bitel - 
wolf, he understood enough to ‘make- his anger rise. 
‘Them farmers hez gotter sit, re he roared. ‘Neo: v 
don’ ye think thet we ain e goin’ * ter. git them Loxas. vit, 
They aint escaped so fer thet our boys can’t find ’em.”” 
-<Hark!?? eried Nihillalau. ‘‘I hear the pounding 
of loping horses. Into the forest! Be.quiek!?? 
A touch with his spur sent his horse bounding into 
the forest depths. He was followed: by Eitelwolf. — 
In a breathless second he whirled: about to see pacin: 
toward the fire that was swirling into. the. air over the: 


~Loxa Ranch, two horsemen each w earing: the uniform a 


miss them—what do you mean?’ 
_ ‘Now, Nihillalau,’’ softly and. beseechingly said 
ie, Bitelwolf, “they ain’t no, call fer ye to git anery, We: 
or Sain 6 ter blame.’ Be ees 
“You're not to blame for what? ” said the leader. 
“Them Loxas didn’t: git pyetiss ase 
4 “They didn’t. escape! ‘Hear the man?- Tf they did. 
not eseape why did you miss killing them? What was — 
-. my long planned raid goed, for. at you. did not oe 
Bere them. ???s (2 
oi ‘‘Neou, don’ git “mad. “We aan git hon folkayt 
fs | Cause: theys want thar wen we raided the ranch.”? — 
)- *Nihillalan struck his spurs into the sides of his met- 
tled. horse in his anger. : 
His face was transfixed by His evil passions. 
3 The frightened horse reared and plunged and for a 
inte the conversation was suspended while the outlaw | 
es eurbed the animal, : 
When the trembling OnRe ‘was. ‘reduced to some sem- 
Plance of obedience to his master’ s will once more, all 
Ry traces oF anger r had faded’ from Nihillalau's face, 


of the Royal North-West Mounted Police. ve, re 
“Took! Look!’’ cried the Indian outlaw: Sick: “Hols skate 
lowing the farmer comes the men whose sworn duty ite ee 
is to ‘uphold the law. We must kill those two men. Weise ie 
must find and kill the Loxas. We are now my a battle 
forsour lives and our liberty. Follow me.’ ASN: a 
The outlaw leader spurred his horse at Nis. best 
speed toward the remainder of his band seereted i m2 the. a 
forest. | gar ct : 


CHAPTER IV. 


Ages ee 


THD ESCAPE, 


“Drive faster !’? eried a girl. 
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7? 


ee were ihitohod: in teams to a bee wagon, ; 


whose round canvas top. showed it to. be one of the 
prairie schooners, used always by travelers: generally 
of the’ farmer kind, as reihod of pre COR aton in the 
- North-West. | f Ane 
Pia ‘The intbouert 'S irales had a hard eae in aan 
the heavy wagon along, because they were off the 
beaten trail and. were in the great forest itself, % 
- On the rear mule seated in a saddle with high moma 


a with: great. onda ne pee Dick ae re 


ee was” a very "petty ch, ‘but het fave was’ ie 


with fear. Nene. Li 


Pilon Tatts fell over a ems face, ate sparkling 


S brown | eyes, that were set above a nose sth mouth 
moulded for happiness and. merriment. ag ee | 
The girl, like all women in that part. tie tine countess 

wore a short-skirted suit of gray cloth, that fitted her 
retty. figure well.” ‘There was the gleam of a revolver 
| her belt. vA knife peeved from the top of her tan 
oots.. ei Mi 
Her face, seen Shower the great mental strain 
“ander which she was held: we ae 
nes Ae m hurrying as fast’ as, the mules vill 20, Batvare 
Jeried Loxa, who, by the way, was the very pretty eae s 

. Mother: | 

4 “here some time.’ 3 

2 That’s you, brother Diek,’ ”? cried Hie girl, ‘Was 


ek i 
there’ ever such a cheerful man as you? Here’s our 


i 


sit, 


troyed by. fire and. yet: you say; ‘Never mind, we will get 
out of this’ as if it was the pleasantest. thing in the 
‘world to ‘ose the work of years at the. hands, of the 
Nihillalan bandits—oh, dear, I iF just give up.’ 

a CVou: are the pluest creature on earth,’’ chimed in. 
Barbara’s brother. 


4 P the use of being ¢ . 

. “You’re the most hoaate aE ever a 
ors You are just. escaped with your life, yet you look’ on ee 
bright side!?? : 


Nh a 
Hee ny 
Hie 


Mae 


bi; you bright, I don’t know what is? ee eo 
¥" dead?” ‘Then I’d have a call to get blue.’ oe 


as ry 
The girl made no answer. 


ie 
iy She drummed with her hand on the canvas sage ee the 
. > prairie schooner as she spoke. | 


- *T'm sick of this,’’ continued Baruane <oOWe’n ve heen 
Hounded by Red Men ever since I was unlucky enough — 
ReyitO, let you induce me to come here with you five years | 
i ig ago. . It was only another story of failure. I’m sick 
» “ot wo ‘king Tike a dog to only have everything end in . 
failure. ae isn’t as if you were to blame, Dick, You 
svérk hard, 


i seems to. amount to Bee tes om just start, go ahead 


i » iy 4 
tv Ri h de ‘ 
a my Hh 


dy vit Ate 


deny ow. don’t get in a wax. We will get out of: 


house being burned up. Our barns are already des- 


a “‘Now what’s the use? You can’t. 
4 £ change anything. This raid of those red devils has 
my peuined me, a know, but ve: made SO many. fresh starts 
; Anan ’s zh 
‘ » the scout, | ea 


’ 
aan 


“Well, if having one’s life left j isn’t store +6 iene 


you’re a brainy man, yet nothing ever 
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awhile: Syoceine: like a: horse, 
out. Another failure.’? 
Pee Loxa ue 


“The crops are all Beseeoyee T eoea bee the ouile 

ean’t burn up the land. Our eattle has. been run off. 
but I didn’t own all the cattle in the ‘North-West. 
‘The house is burned up, but bless you, Bab, there ’s lots 
of timber in the forest back of the house to build an- 
other one. I’ve already been planning to make the new 
“house better than the old. one. ia never liked | he old 
one much-———”’ baie 


“Heaven eae the man,’ Tpatlea Batis “Not a 
Safe’ from the murderous outlaws, yet here he is plan- 
ning the new house on the not’ yet. cold ruins ‘of the old 
one! You are the most cheerful man I ever. knew. But 
you get on my nerves. : have to be blue to maintain a 
’ cheerful balance.’ 

A man about forty years. oe age sng ied Bien Walle: 

ing ahead of the leading mules now stopped until the 
_ rear team had caught up with him. 

Dick gave a steady pull on the single rein tol gov- 
emed his four in hand, and the mules Spee quickly. 

The man wiped his forehead. | 

He was clad in deer-skin from top to. a His ale 
low 2 garb seemed to melt into the: forest. “Twenty feet 

. from him and be became | ‘as- much a part. of the ‘woods 
as any wild thing in it. ; 

He was known everywhere in ‘the country as Silent 
Sol, because he never was silent for a second of iis 
waking hours. ines ere Si Wage 

He talked*all’the while: (!\ ot ot Pe i 

- If vou would listen to him he would tall he the yard, 

Tf you wouldn’t listen he would talk to himself. 

He was, moreover, the most child-like man that ever 
_ lived in the ways of the great world, but as a master of 
wooderaft, Stood unrivalled in the British eran 
‘woods. . S/n 

‘No one knew anything about Silent Sol’ S press life. 
But it must not have all been spent in the forest be- 

cause he spoke well and was well read. Somewhere he 
had been to school in his younger days, but not a mur- 
mer for all his garrulousness ever told anything about 
his younger days. 

Well, Dick, 1 Silent: Sol said, 
See in ‘safety SO harass, ak Te eas 

A NeOMat ego 32? Beat Dick. | ue | aa 
‘Barbara’ S. face shone wath: please as she fboked at 


‘any way I got you 


, “Thanks to you, atid to you. alba that we are alive,’ 
she said i in her clear sweet voice, _ ie 

“Now. ‘don’t thank me child,’’ said ae eq know 
these woods. pretty, well and it. was just luck that us Saw 
| Nihillalaw? Ss gang hurrying: along through this very. for- 

est to burn you out of house and home, and to kill you 
~ both. So I just. said to myself I will beat them in that 
» little’ ‘plot ‘so I took’ a ‘short eut. through: the. woods, 
warned. you all, and here we are——”’_ 

“After we ‘Ioaded the wagon with arin we iad 
handy, hitched up the mules and rushed for the woods, 
his cae think about half? an hour before the red-men’ 8), 
‘pai | 
is “Well, my. ret ‘one,’”? answered ‘Silent Sol, 
‘are out of danger for ¢ awhile, Don’t you fret. We sen 
win our way to safety some how. I stopped ye because 
there’s a spring here, ‘and it’s good clear water. I 
Moment Dest: to Test our: mules and fee tem. graze. a 


yc Bas 


oe Ais 
Hye 


BiG ae rae 








You ad ges, oa at all. near rat hand | is fifty miles away 
a Nala is an "Tagan ad knows ae to search these Sabie at Fort Davidson,’’, — ee 
Pa _ We can beat him at his own game I feel sure.  ‘‘That fort is ‘nothing He a. ‘Hudson's Bay trading A 
er “But we must meet Injun deviltry with white men’s com- post and a trifling little hamlet around it.”? On 
a mon-sense, Get us something to eat—but no fire, Bab.’’ > ‘Yes, that is so., But there’s good brave hearts there ag 
ey ee girl jumped from the prairie schooner and began | that would like to eat up this Nihillalau gang of. dirty ; 
NG ‘preparing a simple meal from the few things that had outlaws. If we can make a plunge to the woods from i 
| been dumped into the Orage when the Bee was ey _ this little cleared spot, skirt the Poreupine River alone : 
a by the scout, | parallel to the Fort Davidson trail, until safe from pur- Ye “ 
e After the mules had eek lariated, sat and Dick suit, we can get back into the trail and then make a dash — ee 
- formed a committee of Ways and means, for the fort.” _ ma oe 
‘Now, then,’’ said Dick, whose usually smiling face pane ‘“‘Wouldn’t it be Detter: to cast he schooner here sa 
was eloomy with foreboding, ‘‘T’ve been trying to be adrift, mount the mules and then. make a ride for, life 
cheerful before Bab, and the strain is pretty heavy. toward the fort?22. i ae rf 
I think we are in a desperate plight. oN Bare do On. pee ate hardly think so. This prairie ‘Schooner is heat ta f ay 
think of it??? | stick to. vit? s all you’ve got left to start life anew in. ~ 
“Tve had some experience in iiesee Haber ane ny You’ve got some fodder for us in the schooner. You’ ve, 
agree with you that »we are in some trouble, but HeAy got some of your household 20ods—not much but a few 





































































Bo,’ yerseen sicker dogs ae we are get well. ” Ae at eO Ly keepsakes, and they’ll be good to start life anew 
Be 8 DIK Sms) 12/7, Py with—no, better stick to. the old wagon until we have. to 

, “But you will admit that we are pretty sick??? drop it——although it does seem.a foolish thing to. lum. 

} ‘‘Sicker than we wish we were.’’ — | ber ourselves up with it.’?  ~ Faye ae : oe 

e **Do you know about where we are?”’ a iesh tase Meat nn willing to quit it any time. you say.” Hs 

. Er ORGy 02 Ye Be el “The time isn’t now it seems to me.”? ; 

Heke 4 Wihere\-are we???  €*Good. Then in case we are caught??? 3 

a ‘‘ About five miles from your rAnoh: 7h eee | ar Silent Sol spat a cud 2 tobacco. out, and took a fresh i 


Font 


ashes 


Se 


‘“We have done pretty well in getting 80 far, haven't one. 5 f 
wen’ | “When that happens,”’ He wereuea ‘we ene have © 
“Wonderfully Seer It’s no easy task for even four to do much planning. Thete Is a sprinklin’ of abow 
strong mules to drag this prairie schooner as far as fifty men, more en less in the outlaw gang. ‘You can 
they have done. But they’ve worked nobly and we figure out for yourself just how long, we swould ee 


Pe in 
of Sooty oak 
ae hea 
Speer 


Ei IRR EA 
ec il eats es 


have covered a lot of ground.’”* . } when they started ID ONS 2 ee Ae 
ets a **No question of that. But we can’t float on hus way ‘‘It would be a ease of pace up to. a ae ‘shoot as 
_. through these woods. There’s no’ trail here at all. It’s Jong as you could and die fighting?” Bees ae By! 
a trackless wilderness, and if it had not been for you —— Bither that or howl as loud 2 as ew wanted to: and a 
I would have been hopelessly lost in the first mile.’’ then die any way.’ NPR DE meaner) or ate = ql 
Bs ‘‘Very true. But with me you won't be lost.’’ » ‘Well, don’t tell Bab? 
i | ‘‘T don’t fear the loss part but I do rea the PURSHY, 23 ‘Not on your life. She’d better thinks things are going eae 
ie **So do I.’ | i on all right. But Dick, why in thunder did yOu hie 
ie “Well, what had we Aetias do???.* | settle out here in this spot that God Forgot: and 1 try, 
a ‘*My idea is that we can go along this way for a few to make a ranch out of it?” 
~ miles more.’’ ) : een ‘‘T dunno. It was a partly ieunsd spot by. nates 
Ge hee sh teehee , tua when I happened to ride down the trail five years 268 
ap ““You see the forest Harel isn’t cut up by the Poreu- looking fora place to start a ranch. I got it cheap and 


- uy 


pine River—that bit of water makes a bend about two had it registered by the Land Agent of the Canadian, ~ 
miles from here, and. then runs in a sort of ‘8’. We are government back at Fort Davidson and I was doing ap e 
in the hollow of the neper part of the ¢ 8’. atte Tce i att Peretti, well until this gang of red men got down on. Poe 
‘ oO understand.’? ara _me—why_ they did I don’t know. Do you??? 

a ‘‘Now the trail we ‘ought to be on to. eet to witety js ©. I think I can tell ye Hage you, are Hownded: by Red 
_ right over along the top of the ‘S,’ you see. My plan  Meh.”” “ | aol eae De geti: se 
_. is to keep in the bend of the ‘S,’ and then when we _ MeWhy 9.2. ae Rat Naeeke ats) NeAA ai 9 
_. get the chance emerge into the trail and hurry. toward . . “Because you are a pioneer up here i in farming. ‘You 













Fort Davidson.’? orn ly 2 eae the first man to try to make of this part of Yukon - ey A 

ss “We couldn a go. toward Fort Tanana?? ie i ae territory something of a farming district, you represent Oa 1g 
fo Ok Noss The bandits cut ‘us ‘Ott that way, hut even if) ‘peaceful civilization_Nihillalau represents nothing but. . 
Ifiea./4 2” . ¥ ? ae ast} 
owe éould: so that way I don’t think it advisable to go. the forces of een You'can t 6° Oe One of me 
along the trail over into the ee States. Dane ile ~ you.must, die.” ts ; - ‘g * 









ai | “Gosh! T am not interfering with any gun men, ‘They — aaa o : 


. unt would. Does retty far that way.” ee _ ean stab and shoot till the cows come home and T dowt 
Yes, it would. You see your rangh is the antiiest éare. 


north in the territory. ‘There’s nothing between ° us and 
@°. etther forest. but, wilderness. unless you take in the few Mare 
| Hudson’s Bay Company’s forts further up toward the — 






oO | y's Py 







‘You as an Yai vidusl are harmless, but you: are the “es 
st of a host of farmers. This creat wild country © ae a 
: : i about us in the main is ‘merely mining’ country. ‘There 4 eae 
4 ihe Riyal NoatsWest Monnted Pol 6 outlyane BOStS) a where the mines are there is not much use for. agri 
ar er iia ane “he ee ~ eulture. Nothing but gold seems to grow in that soil, os, 

That’s so." ie Rae i ue er but out here along the Poreupine River, about the Bell. 


‘i act? S “Iinndreds of miles tow ard any of those points. Ge RP the Old Crow River, there’s stretches of good 















sae of Soba and eee Hills. and mountains for ‘the | any allowed a come near ae ees | Ss uae 
wad animals of the malar geds. Geran athe ean) OBA aaa There ‘seemed to be. a direction + sci her the 
ie Barats cade ee -Renved as ol ; ) RS 


‘ vary the putlaw cane, | ae 
_. The desperadoes were led by. Baeeae poe as Chae: BS 
a member of the outlaw band as it contained, aside from if 
its. fierce leaders Nihillalau and Eitelwolf. | pene 4 
-Buekskin Pete wore his greasy hair in a ectial mass 
around his seamed, scarred, crime-lined face. His. black | 
Sea VEE SR ees eyes: were sunken’in their cavernous sockets. 4 
ener Was: ‘cane in. an tadian ‘His faded clothes were of a variegated type; a rede 


ok a ahah Great Slave Lake way. He is smart; he flannel shirt, an old dirty vest, a pair of Buckskin trou- 


has lear: ned thin; RS “He sees that runnin DEG wa eet which thus gave him his name, and a wide belt. that 

ee gk e oa ae i nest ae bristled with revolvers and. “knives gave him a fighting 
Same) ot dome tees again. PEG A ey oye ; “appearance, he thought. 74 

Yes, the gm man, and anarchy firsts ‘Death: pinaees In the top of his high. boot. was stuck the Diggest 
bandits, drunkness and theft rampart, and glorying in bowie: knife that money could buy. Fa ai ‘ 


an their shame—then comes. the ‘peaceful farmer. Then the _ A harder set of customers than the three’ ‘that were 
gun man fades away Ge a BR ioe te aR ye aS with him never attacked a peaceful PA before i in any. 
is A} 28. sci Sie tent Daeg Se Sa . a ENED SS a ae Reyne yee a wild country. 3 


ai The Indian “hanaie” ha as scen bis aA hie’ own case. He Men of ‘every nation and. hue were in Ninitlblan , 


ea s driven out of the Great. Slave Lake country by the: band; ‘red Indians, vagrant Englishmen, Trish thieves, » 
ny s that. are beginning again up here in you. He Dutch eun-men, Italian counterfeiters, French ticket-_ 


on’t propose to. sniffer that fate again. He will try to. of-leave men—all were grist that came to the bandit | 


oN Tm Ls 


int Eendne: any ‘other. ‘pioneer farmer by Killing you, mill and all, “every one, merged his identity in nil 
“the first one to get i in his:path.”? gang. Np 
Me a $ hard Inek to eet, in the way of outlaws with ; “Nibillalaw had much of the attributes of the horn x 
: Doo cess eommanders Pita 
, He had the trick of. rewarding, for extra service. 
ae stead | ie ended ieee froin: the sun ad dowd: down to the ground. Oe sane 
i yer: toward the- oo the ead forest He knew when to give and when to swith-hold; when | 
forded to any skulker, | La Sede re Ss oo ae cp play this man against the other, and this miade his | 
ESRD ; RATS terror to outsiders. As the red terror he flashed about 
the territory in almost perfect. security, because he knew 
that he was secure in having a solid Cane behind. him; it 
there were no ‘“Iiekers’’ in his bunch, 3 
With: i pee ca piece. ie Se ot agony came - But Barbara, intent at firing into. tie: nneeenraeh 
om: ‘th un derbrash into which he had fired. a hundred feet away where violent. agitation made her’ 
Ne tlaws! Fight for. ‘your lives !?’ eee Sent  feel’sure that the outlaws were secreted in force, paid — 
ee and fired : again at prowling forms that es pagent ee a wiggling, like werms through: 
cabot ough the , ale _ ‘the clearing at her fee 
si ae : oe ROR ACe the es One that. wrigeled along dicenly shoud Buckskin» 
Li Pete was Museoda,: of the: ‘Lone Knife, ‘a ‘treacherous, — 
io) - sneaking ‘Sioux Indian who had drifted. from. over the 
Bens i) “United States Border. and joined. the outlaw | gang. | 
ea The third man was Quick-shot: ‘Al, another outlaw wit , 
) rays came from New England, originally to become - -one of 
ia agin ee aie Sch ges he ae Oe ee * the most noted guns ‘fighters | on the frontier: ; | 
Late OLA PT RR Va Fs ah The three men were noted for deeds of desperate 
ine Sp | | xg aee ocaate Caring ihe the: band of ‘Nihillalau, and he himself, the 
ak MAIDEN'S PeRO Op tt aaa ‘Jeader-of the Bang, had nent eee ont to ye and sec re | 
ne) ae Barbara.” aa : A wy 
| Smee fais & Reed a d cari | Sheer eS OT my. benign: “yet. ‘to. iil Diels ica aaa” 
« «Shielded a wagon Pe Loxa and. S Silent ‘gs 1 ‘Silent ae Nibillalan had explained. to. Bitelwolf. 
Gs ob siey shot at ett ence oats of ‘*What,I am anxious to do AS to: shoot-up, this part in 
pea : - road. agent style, and get that girl into my “hands a 
he The outlaws in turn sent their death-giving bullets prisoner, and I don’t much care whether. any one Idlls 
Le devoted men, while Barbara, now a fiend of a her two. defenders-or not— -only IT am not out to ‘all 
{ ck ‘girl, with her pretty teeth clenched, stood me them. If they are I all right, but what. I want is 
n the fear of the wagon and fired her revolver at every ‘shooting at me so 
Ss h adowy form. Ri nee Naas ih th rat vik, “Towill go. after Dick and Sol 
be) sBarba ca have Been killed i in the first fire had i it® i * fate x “But: first TF want to Bet nid QF the girl. A 
e . ‘Why 2”? it BeAr nae 


Saas 


That’ S my ay business. ”” 
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: some one in, | the gang 
5 ae Tm going to ill hee ia 
aK © How? din 

eieDhat will dois tee? 


_ Even obtuse drunken, an half savage ‘ Bitelwolf - was: wrenched. from the wagon, and found herself sur- “ME 


ate not see why all. the pains were being taken to~ 
-eatch the girl alive, when a sudden rush could have — 
killed all of the party, girl and all, killed all but the © 


girl, on all but Dick or for that matter Silent. Sol, any on his face. 


time: DEES ASN 


| Basho ia: to scream in spite of the uly Jefe br a it as 


her voice refused to obey her. - Abe ans Be | i ae 

She felt herself picked up as. if ane was a seater e | 

. Buekskin Pete carried her in his arms as if she was” 
a baby and in two bounds, it seemed to Barbara, 8 she 
.rounded by a gang of horrible nien, wild, ee 4 
‘who grinned and laughed while one, a daredevil faced De 
Indian approached 4G; speak to. her with ¢ a sneer of hate. Bir f 


“Nihillalau, | ‘the F Red Merror,” nee Bacvaen we Le 


HOWEVER ihe Ra of an Tadian is not to be “fianied senses leét her and she Aes fainting BP the feet of 
be any white man, and Hitelwolf just let the BUEN outlaw, er 7 rae Be say he 


go in his mind. He was not. going to try to get to the - 
motives that governed Hitelwolf’s master, Nihillalau ; 
it was enough for Eitelwolf to obey. 

‘‘Waal!’’ cried Hitelwolf, ‘‘it’s up to ye. Yar the seat 
ole chap. Ef ye wants ter git the gal that er way, w’y 
git her. -It aint nawthin’ ter me wot ye does as long as 
ye come over wit me share 0’ thar’ plunder. jes enica iets 


This also seemed to be the: “position taken by PYEEY 


eahes of the gang who were in ear shot. 


“‘Well, I want Buckskin Pete, Muscoda, the none the 


Knife and. Quickshot Al to get out after that girl. It’s 
a job of danger for’ the girl’s/a good shot and that. 

seout, Silent. Sol, and the girl’s brother, Dick Loxa, 

know. how-to fight like fiends. But T want you three 

“men to get out of cover, wnigele: oe to the: girl and 
“ capture her,’?? ; 


‘The outlaw leader spoke from an intimate Imowledge to the signal and when the outlaws were ready to char 


animal on their fore- shoulders. © ey eS 


THE, FIGHT, POR “UFR, 
Seiepeeion Gera: Patt sna Gonseable INGER % rork of 4 
Royal } Yorth-West Mounted Police: force coolly me) ; 
the issue of battle which ‘the. outlaw band ee thrus 1S’ 
upon them. Ss hae Tee a, 
“They darted. behind « cover, -, each 0 one W. ay 


nal: in his horse’s ear, at. the. same time to 
uke 


Ait y 
Le a Se : 
ee Ce 


‘The intelligent horses lay ae idly aoe | 


oe 


of things when he said it was a: desperate and deadly the two gallant young men,’ ‘they found each shielded 


y aeneereus mission he had sent his three best men upon. 
The shooting habits of Silent Sol were well known. 
ee was one of the best shots in the territory. eee 


Dick Loxa also knew how to use his weapon in hunt-~ 


ing wild game and had quite a reputation in meeting 
and slaying black bear and There lone, ue was S not to .be 
approached lightly. =. ER 
“Be keerful,’’ Buckskin Pete cee upon ig com- 
panions when they started on their dangerous mission. 
“The party in the bushes redoubled their firing to dis- 
tract the attention. of Silent. Sol and Dick {325 
~ ‘Remember that Sol shot one of our men Hilouett the. 
heart, when he first fired at us,’’: cautioned Nihillalau 
as he sent away the Buekskin Pete party. “Use all. 
your wooderaft in this LTP. sete Mois 


the : 
No matter what the cunt may haves been. Buckskin | the. outlaw. but a pretty bad citizen at that. of wove ed T 
| dt 


Spele showed great adroitness 3 in. his. Ww ork, 


He and Museoda, the Lo ong Knife, and Quick Shot other member of-his gang. 
TAY ‘first, rushed out intohe open, and then sank to the 


ground, burrowing into. the earth | as deeply, as they _ 


could, taking advantage of every -shrtib and bush, until” 


‘at length, ‘unseen in’ ‘the quick popping of the blazing “kill "Patt and York. 


weapons they managed to. dart to the rear of the prairie 
"schooner and, then Buekskin Pete apes on the waegn, 


P ‘eH and ‘grasped Barbara. by the arms. | | eee 
: | (Hyar ve. thes vaffian hissed. in’ “the girl's ears. 


1aia* f 


"Ging me thet. thar | Pun ee eb BRE ie 
‘His hairy paw wrested Barbara’: S ‘revolve er from her 
ghend ake para eee vy Chet ie aN om yaa ay 
She opened her aonaee scream.  —— 

But the flash ofa. bowie. nife held aowe to ane ingots 


a Museoda, the Long Knife, sent the blood back to — 
her heart. in a wave of fear, and froze the blood in her. 


“VEINS econ pea lg 4 CS ie a aes 


- “Gal Ish up” ee the] Indian, 


“Dpy-a heap of logs, brush, and dirt, behind which hors 
~-and men lay awaiting the foareeee ae A 

“The duties of the two policemen 4 were ot ie hee ae 
pot & cu, peueman, Dee consisted eee in Doss & 


own sete twice. as ‘dangerous by 1 ‘the way a 
possible city danger, = vate 
The party that “had: attacked TAtt and York wa 


‘the main body of the outlaws. 


These under Nihillalau and. Ritelwolf, were eae 
this moment in the attack upon Dick Loxa. ; h 
party of brave people.=* 02.2% 2 ae 

The party that. aiiactad the young - me Ww se fl 
Buffalo Ed, a lower ranked ruffian than th 


-courage, and who was quite as bloor ast. as ie 
he fsa er yj ‘i i 

With Buffalo ae were, two. Indian warriors, White | 
ae to 
The roar of the three rifles of the. outlaws ‘and i a 
fan of the pieces of the pone, mes. no od of a see 
racket in the woods. —- a Rata a an 

The outlaws had: sunk to cover as $06n1 as. Ailey ihe 
their enemy intrenched and there. was pe: fring but 
little results on each side. rege 

Finally the firing ceased on both sides. e 3 oss 


A Pree Fs: the ieoreee ring ih tMeir desire 


ye Be 


place rere they aguldaeeest. forever, on wi 
It was on the top of a little wooded hill, ~ 
The two policemen commanded: the bate re jv 

owing to their being on high ground, ar 


sheltered by the ramparts they had hurriedly put about 


them, that they: eould not be fired at with any acer 


- ise us ss * 
ayy Bei? ahi, 
- * t. 


whet 
Spiele 





he 


att 


as while the ¢ one shinier was in the’ open, iad would They’ both were sure: shake ‘the’ sonia of fring w 
make a good mark for the two young men to fire at. had at first been distant was coming nearer. 
hesad ¢ eee remarked Norman when the — It was evident by this time not only to. Caer and 
We seem to be eooped | Norman but also to Buffalo ‘Ed, White: Feather: md. 
A aye | {ta Ce Grizzly. Bear. RAN i SNL ea 
eae Wa hint Bh Ne Sees Norman: pointed ann Taft. oven can ‘trace | 
! ‘q am not much Sie with this condition,’ i ‘smiled ‘an agitation of the: bushes there showing that the ont- 
a orman in return. ee | Aan are we ern, 3 TARY are, hearing the approaching battle and Tike. our ne 
Ms ‘Neither. Bt Rae Sash % Ps es Oita y 3020 “selves, are. wondering what it can mean.?? — 
(What can you. do! ge Ra - **T am going to take a shot at the highest bush thetels 
a ot you | don’t, like to sit tight 3 you are at erty t to -rejoined Norman. ‘‘It seems to me that qT can see a ra 
Ne ash | ic thug of an Injun lurking there.” pees 
Norman: took careful aim through. tie interlacing 
logs directly in front of him. == ie 
With the sound of his rifle’s shot there came a seream 
Aes from the point at which he had aimed. 
a Oe, es There was a threshing oF the ee and then there 
lt tee a you ‘suppose we ‘can do about: it now!” | “was: stillness. again. SOA RART FSC eS Niner ca Ue ot Aa Mae 
a \“¢Sit tight and fight hard.’’\ °° Not) a bush moved: | a es ME A 
RY RY sattal m ‘willing to hight | but. I don’t. ee ‘the ‘sitting “‘T don’t know whether L Bot “het S oe keeps | 
: “tight thing—that is. a | part Hf don’t seem. to. meas out or not,’? muttered Norman, “hat whether I killed him — 
Rainy ery. Wella ch te ee, “or not I certainly made him sereech,’ : 
ane ‘Tf you don at lite: a! sit tight you are e liberty to rush Yow stopped the rustling of the bushes. at all 
; events, ’ > replied Gerard. 
By this time the noise of the: ‘approaching fight could » 
sf ri agnar i Hees be heard plaintys ’ <ecanees ; 
tone men qiigdeiee a ae aes Beted ee a “There are about Enon ‘people engaged in thie 
a: Tt. was not pleasing to the pride of aithien: a he so fight,’’ speculated Gerard. ‘‘I suppose that it’s. Dick ~ 
ae | eleaguered that they were forced to lay supine behind — Loxa and. his party. But how so many volleys are Remo ic: pes 
: @ rampart, but feeling | as they did that there was no fired by each side I cannot understand. If Loxa and — 
~ other way out of it, the two men tried to be as ‘Patient - ‘Barbara are being besieged by. the outlaws how can 


3 they could. Hie they fire so ‘rapidly ?”? i ye aia 


‘ 


MT wonder—say> ‘what’s that??? paddenty. said Nor Jt was plain to see what Gerard eta jcoeatne 


pie 


PLANS 


‘man. Key hear the sound of fighting over enere. ‘to our The noise of the shooting came as” if many weapons 
Miri ht, id i dane eet “were. being fired in files. 
A “T don’t hea anything, ” rejoined Gerard. eae First there would be a Tyrie eye ‘coming erithoat 
my Both listened intently. Koen. Soaenb ts from rifles fired with direction from some com- 

“But now each could eas. Sealy the snapping “ manding force so regular and together came the re- 
revolvers, the louder roar of rifles and the shouts and ports: fired from many weapons. A ge 
reams of. the men® éhgaged, the trained senses of Then there would be a few isolated Bhar bat See 
both. Norman and Gerard told them, in a fier¢e combat. sent from automatic revolvers—and_ then there would | 

| “There? Sa battle going on not more than a mile or Comms the long roll of the volley firing. 
one “away from here,’’ said. Norman, _ Shouts of men, wild screams of wounded, eens 
‘ “€No “question but. that you are correct, + replied ‘of horses. and then once more the fatal rise and fall — 
Gerard, “bot. who is fighting??? Ali 3 COE. the battle’s ebb and flow would come nearer, nearer, — 
i Ot must, be 2 the main gang of the. outlaws, who have nearer Ae ac eat La BT ee a 


"stuck up. Dick Loxa and his party. | _ They must. have’ Tt was an inspiring *apisvdang Seah ete si 
a : y escaped through the woods some way.’ se cP aatnt s i vel: sent. the good fighting blood of. both Gerard. and 
| ay “I guess that is so... We ought. to’ ‘pe able to help 3 Norman flying wp and down in their veins. eae 
(them. But how? We are. pete well pinned in here, a . Battle-lust shone from their eyes. 9 
lon’t you know.” ¥: ce teenie that. great??” cried Gerard, eepa’ like to get! 
_‘*Where. there ’s a will there? Ss a way,’ a "masked int that. eoraDe My! but: don’t, it make one 'S. blood | 
Gerard. ‘Let me get my thinking capon.’? ue at dance!”?, Rg 


G _The two men sank back, trying to eae a way ow see Use m!?? pened: Norman, he was lens een his” 
x EY their own trouble and some happy medium by a ‘revolvers and Jooked like a sturdy bull-dog, as he was, 
hey could. go to the rescue of the party who- they ready to. ‘get * “Into. the game’’ if he only could with » 
ould still hear firing away as if they never. sa hurl ~ both courage and ability 7) ceive a. aon. account of 
nough lead at each. “other. _ himself. Waianae aay tere Bed 
I a Gerard. °“T wish IT had a chance | The noise Por. the battle eame now ‘SO Gedy, that ag | 
t : Bete “was evident, that soon there would be. seen He pppoe 
| “Norman did not reply. liens Sarat : POS AS 3 AN LOMGESs: ( 
,H was listening intently; ewes Ea thtra df ean Hie: are Sright around that point there, oy shouted 
nate ie 3y thunder the noise of that shooting - is. wae ~ Norman. “Hurrah !?? ee 
“coming nearer,’’ Norman said. ‘‘By George, Gerard,  ‘‘Hurrah!”’ howled - Gerard now. bese. himself ite Ho 
ft tell, you on am right—that noise without doubt 18 excitement. ‘‘God save King George!’? ie 
De oming nearer. ny Raves a sh, et eorral 17? again cried Norman ? “There. they | come. 
pea Gerarc Vand Norman again listened intently. ie Ape —look, the outlaws are runniz o away.” Baer | 
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Ba Hie. rifle Wwhitled up to. his shoulder; was aimed and to. ie and. soon were in a position | to command) i P 

| red in a breath. - Me the scene miles around. ee 

-o The. screech of Buffalo: Ed anal hig loping off with Took there!’? cried Gace as” ‘he = pointed 0 over. t0- Nice 

; aig’ left. arm hanging useless with a bullet in it, which © ward, the distant horizon, directly. facing De ae is 2G 
had broken it, showed the fine markmanship of the’ - Norman gasped. . ts oe B 




















man “who had sent forth the leaden missile. = = = ~~ ~—~«*&Before his eyes was spread. a Se tenas vision. — 
eet, ot: one,”’ shouted Norman. ‘See those rascals | The wide stretches of the prairie, the forest, the iE Tr 
Syriana - eupine River, and the mountains could be seen for ries 
“There is no doubt but that you are. telling’ the immeasurable miles, re Be 
_ truth,’’ answered Gerard, ‘‘when you see those chaps - It-was a scene of awe-inspiring eee | Fp 
run—the way they are sprinting shows they. are in ao - But right where the entire scene melted into the 
devilish hurry. ea , 3 calm, clear, brilliant bluish-pink haze of the horizon a a4 


““There’s not.a thing to be seen of the poten re- % there could be -seen. a great. army. of men. marching 
pled Norman. “The trembling of yonder bushes tells — countermarching, with banners waving, and, anon, pul Ts 
the story of their departure; but that is all we ‘have to. of white smoke showed where rifles were: plazing a andy 















































solace ourselves for their absence.’ : --men falling as infantry opened fire on entrenched pos i} ee 
 **T @an see them go without shedding. any seenalt SONS!) 1 ee 
x eried Gerard. ‘‘I’m going to get into the sD over. / “Thunders of ‘the weent” pinned Gerard: Wh 


there as quick as I can.’ a battle. Where did that force come from—ther 

Gerard pulled his, horse to its feet, the patient, gaga- must be two or three thousand men engaged!’” We 
cious animal having laid quietly until receiving the “No question of that. But. Gerard ; ;”? whispered No: - 
rising command from its master. ~~ © man in an awe-struck tone. eine ‘spite of seeing. as we 
- Norman did the same with his mount and in a very do that the infantry is firing, why. don’t we hear agal n 
few moments the two men were galloping through the the sound of the explosions of their rere 


A ae 


‘ forest in the direction of the sounds of the battle. _‘*Thunder! You are right”?! ous a 

; “After loping half a mile at good speed, Norman broke | The.two men were unable to explain the mystery, oo go 

a silence. ji | Then there came a white cloud before their eyes, er 

{ OT darned e ie understand “this, he crieg, LES filmy | opaque. lightness. erate out the scene fre 

i ‘“There’s. no sound—whoa.’ RM Sc Vana aL Ny their eyes. : OM ee as | 

Rel He pulled his horse to a halt. ite Reha re Gee The: cloud passed. j aK ee Lge | 

ae a In three more jumps. Gerard did the same. | But there was nothing to be. ‘seen on the ta 1Z 

a » Both men listened. — Put ated iin 5 the fighting men. —* ; ee ah 

he Not a sound could they hear save bos the silence of . ‘‘ What was it?’’ cried Novant se a , white face 
the woods broken only by the twitter of birds, the dis- “Tord only knows, I don’t!?? replied Gerard. “To | 
tant calls of wild animals, and the hum of insect life. + me it was a battle plain enough. We surely hoards th 1e 


fe | “Why? What?—say. this scares me ‘green, ” eacus ~ sounds of. the carnage back there Where we wore 
lated Norman. -‘Where’s the sound of the. fighters? hemmed in by the outlaws. But when we come he 


i - Where’s the noise of that great battle? Sea oN, eee ane no aie ares sée a phantom battle.’ ee rs es 
Be ne ‘‘Nothing seems to be doing now,’ ’ replied. Norman. “Tt was a battle of spectres. Shades of the deag Ca 
e “Tet us lope to that rocky hill and ride up: At a bit. eae rejoited Norman! ! ay ror eioee a bah! 
er ‘Tt will show us quite a stretch of woods.” ~~ * 8 J z See EOE a 


-tle!’’ 5 fh f «ee 


o “‘But the outlaws?’’ objected Norman. “We would ‘Perhaps you are right. I can SOR ee what w 


es be soft marks for ve Be standing up there oe our _ have heard and seen,’’ answered Gerard. ‘ ‘Our ‘duty y 
a horses nS 2 couple oL's y-seraping | houses. —- -.- however, is to take! this as a warning and. t try to go 
N-o-o,’”? replied Gerard in a: meditative — tone. --to the rescue of Dick Loxa and Barbara pore aE 
‘“There’s something queer in all this. The outlaws — ‘3 “Morward!”’ eried Norman. ie | 
ran as far as. we did in the other direction—we have — “Back to the Loxa Ranch,’ 29) 
come a mile—they ene run a mile 5 Buces there’ S no. ‘Hurry 1”? ayy 
* danger from them,’ ROY PM Sry atin tah ee RE eas ore men eee away on thein errand of aid a ‘ 
“What scared. them???” EG a ih 2k a ea | | aa eee. a 


MS) FS Yea, RE eae 


we 


Wied don’t know. “Something?” RPA a te ee Ase 2 Lae 2 TUM Res AS sete Fa 
ih “eT must have been. something for they dated ous Bu 2 YG NTS ised SOROS Comet ie ESE 
of their cover like men in a panic. When that leaders ea Po pare at aT Nae ae a 
Buckskin Pete got a bullet in his arm he did not op ‘ a a renee Hes ti fae nae ir 
‘to argue with his rifle but just loped ahead intent ons : : eee CHAPTER Wal ee 
escaping, now 1 remember it all, from SOE more 2 a GPU tet a aes ce et 
dangerous than we are.’ seats | st, i lane Nie ie est es ea i 

‘“Well, we will go up on that roeky hill and spy out | ea er BS poet ou 


the land. heading us, at all events.’ 3 itu py ee 
7 Rh RT Whe Bar : 
Gerard led the way. . en. arbara Loxa came to her senses | she was i 


an entirely new environment, bi: 
But. Norman | was Pounting along right behind him > She saw that she had been carried fons a long ns 
immediately. ics into the heart of the mountains. Ue aS 
A They rushed. to the hill, ited their way Horseback - - **This must be the inner fortress of the pirates, *’ Ba ar 
_ * up its roeky, sloping sides, for a North-West horse: can ‘ara thought as she looked around her.: ay 

SENG an Sree up, hills weal cn ‘Eastern: cat ened hesitate ” * To her astonishment she was not ee 


R ‘ 








Oa 
tt ae ‘ ae . 
5 ey 












Bente a CE rai, toate 
* ° ' ‘ee ~ :. 


. 
oy sie a eae 
fot al & » ' * ‘ 
PTS OS soe oy : ' 
* ‘ rr ny, Re D kas et 
we y : vas 


, ii Bea, 
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Pyerdn ton. of: an Bor ceted. tek cup, rake “was, eroiaeed: Sot own. baad fae you, Sid itp: Sees San x supte 
- bending willow saplings to the desired shape. and over them you truckle to them, or Heh ee S. 
“yecovering the whole: frame-work with Buffalo skins with think will serve your. ends-——— 9 i A 
5 ie an aner ae oF soft deer- skin, faced oS unfortunate a “Stop! ‘Many a man lies.i in his grave for saying se 
eateeirl. Mek at * iisetiene to Nihillalau than you have.’’? — rae Bia | 
ef the tent. was. the counterpart of many others: 2 4 And=many ‘a woman. Arches that she was aye bet i 
a arbara. counted fifty: ‘such tents laid. out in ap semi- ‘fore she had said less and suffered at your hands more 


ele e, and rudely Succ estne. streets and avenues by than | ‘death,’’ cried the yndaunted girl. ‘‘You are a 
) cir marked. uniformity. FESR eR ua aN eas that. Vd rather die than have within ten miles of 


A ‘Spring | of-clear, cool. Aen on: ran fro. a - perpendic- me if Thad: my own ‘way.’ | 
ie rock in. ‘the » rear. of the outlaw encampment. . “Not having your own way. you. aa listen. to what 
oT ‘his. rock was a steep. lofty. erag that towered in hee ‘Ninillalau has- to say,”’ peeked the aaa thug. in. his | 
1 ir hundreds of feet; to join there ‘another great rock — Softest voice. 

7 nd to then climb together to the’ limitless sky, which Barbara shrugged her shoulders and. remained silent. af 
rowned the ambitious rocks: ac their valor wath. a ~ What was the use of attempting to contradict’ such. a 
“WW reath of perpetual snow. Si ae - self- evident ‘proposition as" the. words of the outlaw: in. 
Ba Safest, place in the’ Sond? thought pan baar Cat dicated. | 

1 | SO. far as an “attack. from. ‘the rear is” concerned, 77. A eaptive, alone, the girl Aas Bho ane listen ie any- 
~ There was 1 no question but that she spoke truly for . ‘thing that the outlaw, wished to say to her, © © Ae is 
t would have seemed impossible for any one to climb “Tam going to tell you a few things and WAYS ye ey. 
lown the rocky: place. Nothing but a force in an air- _- The outlaw seated himself as he Spee leaving the | 


) cou have sueceeded and one was, so far as the girl standing before him. = + 
Barbara sneered but she. knew that She ‘must listen. 


ee a ae ae wre Pe aa —  “Usually,’? continued Nihillalau, ee don’t fool inne 
eae of ey from that side,’ 2%: ’ thought BEC with female prisoners. I send those that I favor to my 

vas BS aS Gh tent to become one of my Wives, or aft the girl doesn’t i, 
rt ae a8. she’ thonaht: ae Wess brother Dick. sult, T turn her over to any member of my band Beene 


a aes in by. the out- numbering: out Bh wife just then, It’s bandit rule, ats: bandit ways, — 
Rite crt ad i be for now that you have spoken as you have, it’s: useless - gt 


MR EA o cana? Epa ite 
! ne to. rescue 1 me af they eogiae get down: that >to disguise the fact that my gang: is an ‘outlaw: one oe. 
ch height ‘there,’ Ke ’ said the: poo ek ey tears ine ‘and .that in all civilized community there ae a Price « on. 
| Wes svn Read, and’ on: every one in my. band. ay iB ce | 


ee of the tent arpa saw ‘that We aa see hope the price will be collected some day,” yin- 


ad equally well. arranged for a LACE A where, there” dictively: replied “the girl. 7g ees . i 


Fon 
a 
Dey 


\ 4 


BY 


Be aw rould. be no. danger of a surprise, _ ‘*That-shows a humble spirit and Gian charity,?? aa 
be or he tents were in a ‘wooded spot, but on a nish. blue -eried Nihillalau, with a gleam of spiteful malice in his — 
hat overlooked the surrounding country for miles. eyes. ‘‘But now, my girl, will you tell‘ me what is. 
“They | have cleared away the timber from the brow. there for the Indian in all as wide country. but oe 
of the gulf, ve the fair girl muttered. ‘‘I see a sen- outlaw lite en aac 43 ees s 
: e to and fro in that cleared spot. A-horse- he ‘I don’t know what you, mean, ‘What is. there’ for 
i ould. he detected for miles from that eerie point you? Why, man, why don"t ‘you. try to live a decent _ 
—and no foot man could pass out there on his way to. life— ee “A 
th: is camp without being seen—1 am eores cut off from “Stop! v? commended Nihillalau. “of I did—what 
Gope!? gee Uae | me eae \ then? “Would you owillingly wed with an Indian??? 
or ‘Barbara sald these words aloud. ei cs ee 3 Barbara shook her heads eens oe ie 
ON a “Would. any ‘white woman??? oe 


himself, who. laughed in a bitter way in his happiness ae. 4 | Barbara again shook her head. — Beef eueew “5 


i et. the mental agony his captive was enduring. mie areas ate’ I. gave up this outlay life would : any one ani me 
“Girl, >» the “Red” Terror said at Tenet, “you: ‘are “$0 that T might live, except to do the eee of ‘menial 
z right. You are cut off from’hope.”’ Be I oie ti Mabon?” | Seni Be ee dee : 
Barbara sprang to her feet. cM e ciee ree es Barbara shinote ibe head Partly, this eee fe eae Ag ~ B 
Mata “ery. Of: dismay passed her lips when ee saw ‘the eA: ‘“Where does the Indian: come in, in your. white | man 5 
ey outlaw ‘chief, whose red badge. of murder she knew had. “world? He is not the social equal of the white man, the 
Potted the fair country about her for ‘miles in ay white man thinks! He is not his. business equal! ae | 
‘a eee literally 3 in a sea of blood. PBR S, “is nothing; no the red-man i ds nothing PORES cs eta 
| ’ The outlaw paused to - take breath. © ay we 
) ec ara, ‘who iene that it would do litte good eT, learned this at the mission. school « at Great: Slaves 
peg tormerey,. i “Lake, that the Indian, be’ he. ever so educated in the ~ 
} - ne h ad. the spirit ofa frue feoatiee woman in apie eyes of a white man, is no Indian to. be a white man’s 
| ep oF girlis sh years and determined that nothing would’ equal. but an ‘Indian to be “a white man’s” slave—T do ea 
: eh ar r cringe in the presence of the terrible bandit. not like slavery so I became an’ Outlaw. 2? see ieee 
L YO" ee names,”’ cried Nihillalan, “names do -—sC Barbara looked fearlessly into the eyes: of a hist a Ran 
aah an ? ncoB it why do you break. the law, even at PANS are aL ne 
n c : ao | .  ° that'you say in the white man’ S eyes??? | a 
CONN Pde mean ??? | Searls DAS white man has no. right to alee the lowe for! 
“cpveryhing that is vile, mean and treacherous. : me, a am paying on pie land ‘that oy forefathers lived 


ra 





. ——— LPO) AE COCR OG OIE OT AOE fee RE PICT LEG AG hee 6 PS pr ogee ge eae NEO POTN wt COV OD RR © = 
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Aes 


| ae oe pea cade Rd 
ce ‘Barbara saw the SLaane s point of view. i, 

Tt was’that of most Indians if one can at Ge to 

BS tall upon their position in the scheme of things, ett 


question at, the outlaw. 


you attacking my brother and 1? What have we done? — 
We have not stolen your land. We have made no laws ° 
for or against*you or your race? 
Hownded by Red-Men?’’ 


my revenge upon the white race, no, it is not you or 
your brother.. But I have burned your home over-your | 


head and my brothers are now butchering your brother — 


to make the story of your. fates a sign-post that will tell — 


_ you represent to keep out of the land. of: Nihitlalau.’ 
Barbara a saw that she was undoubtedly lost. 
This. truculent, . dissolute, » erack-brained ° 

blood-thirsty, 
had a “hue? jn his bonnet over his alleged wrongs. 


savage, 


‘Barbara and her brother were to be the*victins of 
By the, terrible Ambecile ee. oe the remorseless savage 


‘before her, 8 


‘<“Mhere’s no use of arguing with a fool: ora “‘fanatic,?? 
eried the girl. 


-eause a crazy brute of a savage wills it.’” 


—_. (3 tary —. eee Ure 
Ae Se Cs 


- Pe 


untamed: eagle glances at its enemy. see 
x eye. 8 Ben 


was brave, although: Be was a aespenale man of blood, 
and: outlawry. 
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What Srieht has the, vn ‘y awe ee: 


| ‘the girl, $ LAS 


Barbara made up her sone gue and pH a cogent, uf ‘ 


“Tet us grant what you ‘say to’ be true; but why. are 


Why should we be 


OTR not you possibly that I think of ioe a ‘seek iy 


dice, 
| offered her by the bandit, he was able to kill her : any 
all the rest of the world of farmers and civilization that | 


and all Indian cunning and treachery 


“Tf you will leave me I will prepare Bi: 
f ae the death that I see you are anxious to meet. out to. 
| ‘Well, I suppose T must meet my fate as courag- 
ony as T can but it seems hard to have to die, be- 
- Ag the brave girl spoke she looked the savage wilder ) 
| beast of a man in the eye proudly and as as the CUP. which she held in her white hand, and cast the cubes 


The glance kindled an Cant ae one in Ninillalan Se could plainly see what Dame Fortune: had ‘sent her 


‘He Toved. a cpakve person, man or woman, “and. he si 





Do you | mean ‘that a may leave this camp fre : 





Aadou: Not only. ‘that but 7 guarantee you a fe 4 
escort. to the nearest frontier hamlet.’ 
ii There i 1s, n0 town nearer fnan Port. Davidson,’ ? ie 






Then. ie Rett Dandeda. you Shale pose you ’ in, ae 
“Tf I lose?”’ tremblingly questioned Barbara. ~ s vie 

CEN OUT life is mine, I Bey eet you back there + £0. ee 
“wear. at out, as one oT my wiy 


\ ak Bi give roe to oa ie sar 














“Barbara was ene pe: weg Mee merl se 

She was like a hunted | ananlG & Pee ress: 

“No matter Ww which Way. she ‘tamed she | could not 
es Gig coor PO Bye Pie 
-sTf she did Bee aceept he: eens fee: of cae 



































“way; she’ was betes eee to a aa Ph pe pr 


“Tf she did not gamble death was” Ther portion r 
Wasi ite! 5. eer 
She might \ win Shee a. Jueky. cast of Pie ae. a , 
Tf she did not she was 10 worse: off th 
the present moment. ial Bea. 
These thoughts rang through: i: 
- She raised her eyes to meet the & 
tage | ect ite cae 
Then Barbara ieee’ back Ron an Bye Me 
“T accept,”? she cried. ‘‘I will ca st dice with. you ou 
- for my life. I will throw the cubes first.” ae have u more | 
at stake than you have, you villain!” | a 4 
Barbara rattled the five. dice of ‘death, or ited in the 


2 ‘ae yi nH 
x 


“upon a flat-stone, so that both ‘she and the outlay 


- 


“Hal” roared. the outlaw. 








“Your fate fad eee iaseea au in my. oan oink? oe. 







his brilhant, bold black-eyes | fixed upon the ground. | 


La . os ae OI * ae SIF Oe x BP fi 
yf) aegse eax ae oe ne PUMA ee 
a4 TARPS PL mics ee shy Keageae 

A Sas Po Bleen. . 


ae 


war (s=a 





-Barbara’s eyes” brightened. © 
eI One chanee, > she. thought. | 
_ better than no chance. at. neal ee eR AC RL ie 

She turned her eyes toward the outlaw. 


5 


‘you for. your life,’” hissed. the bandit. Pee 

“Gamble with | you: fon. my life? Are 

gasped Barbara. i arte ane a | ' 
«Not in the slightest. T have some dive peter 









five cubes of dice from his pocket. 
eek your life, 
to mot take as I choose. | 
ae po do wath Rae: own DC as” ‘you aes 


CMe ” sy a rtnty 
> Tre Nao PaO Ay ens Lina en. Ae i ; mins 
S ‘i ' made SN) fy : ye ~> (nt Fb a) «te, 4% ne’ ; : 5 
¥ “fyi . p dh tet : FE 


Ah 


the outlaw said with’a grim hateful smile, “put POM Er tay 4h Ss 5 phen orig Mile oe, 
‘words are so. fearless. and brave. that T—wait. one hoes 4 eas Aixeor 

eee peed iF Bie ‘CHAPTER Vu. Sage aes ae Ae 

’ m : ie et ; ae ae chi: ee - “- 5 ae ee 3 


For several moments. the thug ‘Hondered deat oe ee e * : 
‘Then a thought. came to his mind that seemed to. va | Te Bios hg 
please him, judging by. the 2 smile that appeared on his - : 

“T wall ive ou. a Safaeee “for Tite ‘One elramee!””- a exic 
gi yo | | : “good horse wore, and the animal stopped i in his ‘tracks. 


CoN. chanee—that | is. 
either stops a horse immediately . ‘or breaks his jaw. 


| “ap will give you ‘this chanee—I will throw dice with | | 
you mad?” : 


| ” re- 
plied the outlaw with a ‘villainous smile as he extracted — , 
| “We will play for. 

Tf you lose. your life is mine, to take, or _ 
If you win you. are free to bi? 
ia “ther to rhe cae aK Ha 







STALKING OF KING DEATH, | a a dae 
VEL ES as a if mi 7 : 2 
Told hard, Gerakal ’? cried Norman, or 
Why??? questioned Gerard ent a 
But his hand pulled quickly on “the 


= 
es 
7 





A Mexican bit, modeled after the old Pome "One, 













> 


jaw broken. hes 

Meanwhile Norman ee ee ie. fine steed ase 
_‘*What’s the matter?’ queried Gerard. «We. are fai 
from the Loxa Ranch. Why did you. stop me??? © ts 


The horse preferred to. Pee cae tot have its 



















‘‘Two nien sneaking. along there gaa MBewunders 
brush ?’’ , shines’ SSF. jae here Mere 
‘Where??” ‘ , as : ates ti ak ,, 


-‘SAt. your Geoht # a7 a ee fat a sa : =i: 
“T don’t see anything.’ Th Seas AR TA 
-€Oh, you’re not eee in the right place, ‘Look 









, 
way 









‘ tOch ch see something ae 
(Yes. Tt’ 8 two men.’ 









ire es Wolves, your: veyed “Coyote. yourself—thav’ Ss. Aa 
Bit men I tell you!?”. | 

_ . Slow to pass’ an opinion unless he was ‘absolutely — 

sure, Gerard sat gazing at the two hulking shadows., 

They stole softly along as if wishing not to be seen. 

~**T see them distinetly. now,”’ quoth: Gerard. “Tt’s 

Eye, men, all right.’ 

ay “Wonderful! Great brain power you have. Can tell 

aa wi man froma wolf or @ coyote in three looks, a: ‘snapped — 

or ‘man. 3 tig 

me ‘Don’t ‘get your. back: up Hie: an. ingupeH ened kit- 






a sees. I am not going to pronounce a man aman until 
‘I’m sure that he isn t a wolf or a coyote." — 

2 1** Most * men are a mixture. Wolves. when they tbinic’ 
they ean get away with it but coyotes when they feel 
that they. ean’t. If there’ 'S. anything more ‘sneaking, 
wicked, cowardly, mean, treacherous, sly, bloodthirsty, 
iM yhen he ean. pounce on paything defenseless, ns a 
3 vote, tell da it Is.’ Oe hii TPA Seer et eho 


“Spe alk ‘up.’ a ap eam tame 
arate am eae of Nihillatan” As o e ae 7 Q eae 
i aes nodded. | 


Aes 


era this earth.’ ie ae e eas Ray eee Shane ee a une 


Gerard made no answer. 


he. underbrush. © SAS 
& There was something that looked. bloodthinsty and 
a ~ lurking with death in the way the men stole from. bush 
3 > to bush, took advantage of every bit of inequalities of 
: the the earth, sneaked behind every rock in such evident 
| “purpose to. conceal themselves from any watching eye. 
~ “Those are not bandits, ’? Gerard trickled along in 
i. vords. ‘‘Those are white men by Jove, it’s Dick 
Loxa and ‘Silent Solar ai ap 
Gerard had never spoken to. cher of the vine: 
crouching: men, -but- he had seen them several times at 
Bria the Hudson’s ‘Bay Company fort known as Fort David- 
ai son; and had a fine memory for faces. ‘ | 
By an thunder, your right!’’ ejaculated Norman. 
“How: do you Bppose es men came here?” 


ie “ ng euipiodaly: a shor 
ce - Dick Loxa stood with, his hat) ted over his. eyes, 
f ~~ crouching down to get a better view. : Ts 


the palms of the hands toward Dick and Sol, and ‘the | 
in gers wide spread so that it showed oe he had no_ 
veapon in either hand. © Os 
This made a sort of human coy of ninavelfe but 
Gerard Inew, and so did’ every one in the dramatic. 
ittle | scene | know, that it was North-West for ‘‘a 
riend’’ in the prevailing sign language of the coun- 
try; and by the way it is the sign of friendly intent 
all over the world where an Indian lives. 


ae Thi § one of the universal signs by which the rhite 
fea an meets: the savage. 


ne joxXa, as ‘soon as he saw the sign, ‘rushed forward fol- 
owed by Silent Sol. 


© had not. a ten running steps before he noted 


He’: was studying the foes ahead of him lurking in. 
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found nothing else to say in the rush of thankfulness. | 
that had come to his heart when’ he saw the two men, — 
who represented” all there was of law and order in 
that part of the world. 


ten, always flufing | up and spitting at everything new 


tae ~ Ai; 
aT 


a5 yl 


for his associate. 


“Hurrah !’? yelled Dick. ‘Here’ S mond: Tee a eat Na 


‘*Hurrah!’’ chimed in Silent Sol, who for a ‘wonder | 


“How did you come here?”’’ eat on. De®. 


As ranking officer in the party Gerard took charge 
of the examination of Dick and Sol, while Norman sat , 
by and listened. 


) | ' 
i ‘ 


OU re. Dick Loxa, Be ’ began Gerard. . 
‘*T am.’ . | a ah Rey ef 
fe ALO you. are Silent Sol??? RT aeig tke BORON Eh Mut 

ne Veg tts pay 3 | 


ee 
‘the ‘initorn of the Royal North- West. Mounted: Police 
which each man before him wore, and- che knew that = 
the \uniform was DE ORoEOn and succor for him ont 


‘* Dick, how: aid you get Ronan m: agate Taft 


of the Royal North-West Mounted Police. My associate 
is Constable York of my command,’’ added Gerard. 


“TI know you,” replied Dick. “You are from the ef 


post of Mounted Police at Hort Davidson $”” ee oe 
““Yes,’’ replied Gerard: | 
Silent Sol put in a remark just. pene It Ancidaeedl 


a remarkaale thirst so Gerard asked. Norman to reduce 


it with his canteen, and the two old campaigners drew 


apart to enjoy a ‘‘era’ture ‘comfort’? as Sol called it 
in leaving Gerard to continue in conversation ew, 


| Dick Loxa, | 
au ONT ow,’’ added Gerard, ‘ we are. Naat to ask you some. 


questions. We know something about your hare luck. a 
~ Dick nodded. 


Hated ree was hard lnek, ’? said Dick. “Th g ‘all SPs a Nan 
ala? S wish to drive me from the territory.’ 4 


‘‘T know:”? 


“He has been hounding me for months.’ ate: 
eM GP Sak eae 


‘‘He has been lurking around my maroe for months.’ 2 ' 


A mets : 


“T can readily understand that he. has.’’ 


he and his gang for months, ’’ 


“*T have: suffered all kinds of petty thievery: from 


“Yes aa Sal 2 f 
“He. has run off my cattle. Killed my aeoeke ct he 


could not get a chance to run it off and about a month. 


aia Gerard stretched his arms high above Hig eka ahs Ye 


eae 


ago. he left a warning at the ranch.’’ — 
A “warning? In what shape??? 


“The ‘usual. I found it stuek in. a tree near my : 


Uae At jas” a note, ‘Saying that he would visit me. 
and. murder me and my sister, and burn our place to. 


“some other Place! BL ele 4 
: ce Maat ees g iS deat : roy Bal 
ibs didn’t pay much pihention to it, Medanne iT ahesane: 


it was ‘half a’ bluff. PTY just went. on as usual, AUR Oe) 


to my work on the ranch. ie nee : 
“Then what happened??? Ra AN ' 

“‘Bivery. horse I had on the place, some > delve in 
‘nuniber, and about: twenty-five cows, were all run off . 
one ‘night, When I got up in the morning I kad only 
four work mules left and. how. they’ ea ite being 
taken I can not understand.’ Py (i 

““What did you. do?”? te D a | 

“There | was nothing for me to. do. Ail just. was hot: 
clean down to my toes. I got my rifle and started out 


to see what I could do, but Lord, wna, could I do??? t 


Did Ne oo anything!”” 


a) 
ye ee 
: 


the ground | if I didn’t ee the hint and pal out for 
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“Yes, ne r went ue a spring hae 1 get water, tr 


ryan “saw an Indian, aiming his gun ap me.’ Bi 
“One of the outlaws??? SNe 


/Yes, An Indian outlaw.” i Lee 
“Well???” Fay kee ek lye PM U9 


— “T got my gun going just. about six seconds. before 


‘he got his working alehoueh he was pe when 
saw him fust.’”? ee 
‘*T saw that you did.’’ 
Dick started blankly. 
‘How did you see?’’ he cried. 
‘‘T didn’t see you shoot. Nor did I see ae fall, Buk 


“I saw the tnjun Pare by the spring be a 1 bullet i in his 


head.’’ 

“Oh. 99 # / 

Diek smiled. 

“*Ves,’? added Gerard. 
Constable York—were on the Fort Davidson trail to- 
gether, when the thugs set fire to your ranch, We saw 


® : 


the smoke, speculated abont it for a bit and then we — 
rushed on to rescue you, when we got it through our. 
We. 


noddles that it was your ranch that was on fire. 
didn’t find a sign of life, when we prowled about and 
when we found the dead Tnjun’ ve saw in a moment that 
it was all due to Nihillalau’s gang. We had been after 


that bandit from about ten days past, but we had not 
come up with his trail until he set it for us by setting 


fire to your property, af 


; “The eur! J knew after I’d shot. the Injun that it 
was now a. case of skip or get killed. I had my sister 


and I didn’t want her to We murdered or suffer a fate 


worse than death at the hands of the bandit leader or 
one of his hand, so I packed up what I could lay hands 
on, quick in a prairie schooner, hitched my four mules 


to it, and was just starting off, when Sol there, came - 
rushing to me with the information that Nihillalan. 


was already. on my trail. Silent Sol had seen the 


Indians ‘marching, to attack and murder me, and as_ 
Sol is a splendid woodsman, we started under his 


ouiding to make a wide detour from the Fort David- 
son trail down which the outlaws were coming, over 


the upper bend of the Porcupine River and then we 


were going to hit the trail again and get to. Fort. David- > 


son. There’ 's no succor between myx ranch and the Fo 


you know.’’ . " pA 1 a aT 
Gerard Mees | i hee es a 
‘““Mhen,’’? added Dick, ‘we. were stuck up’ ane ier: 
outlaws in the thickest ae of the forest. eee 
which we were. driving—— COMES EM. et eh Gutss Neuhaus 
You fought them?’’ See 
SWret\dids; Add: hands. Like tooth, Sad nih 
drove them off, re would. seem, because they suddenly _ 


departed after a smart. ‘battle—but—— ig i 
~ Dick’s face was contorted with grief. A | i 
“My sister was captured by the devils 1”? ‘uae 
His reply. ‘caused Gerard. to start violently. — 


“Gracious Heayens!”” cried Gerard, 1 news did: that 
happen???) 2 Pa. roc a Rei on ole f 
‘‘T don’t know.’ SEEMS Stay (ea ines yet, 
ne EOVOU) don’t know??? Seat ; mie 

‘Strange as at} seems ia do not.’ 2% 


Why don’t you dow???” shh 8 mals 


eS’ Tn the. Wot fight that began with the ‘SueLAwe they | 
lay hidden in the. bushes” around us, rather more in 


front of us, te behind us, but 3 ina sort os semi-circle. © 


te Es 
‘ . 


TP Varela a 
yi lahat (kt 
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PWS eke see it all. POS fone AS ee get he a gue 


a do not know. Woot They. were gone!” / 


(EN onin an and NGM ae 


| Dick cried, 


“We 








“Regular iAjumbandit Style’ of - Hehtinig when ‘the fr 
canngt surround one, they adopt.that plan.’ = = = 
a aia know. Well, we crouched behind the wagon 
get some kind of  proleeiion HOE we “were, few | : 


they were many. BE th aL //3 1 gay WRC Rt ogee A cae 


a). TE A Pere ado sky cies 4 rh gt 









































“My: sister Barbara, Bab, as we call her bok a ia nee 
name, was in the wagon where T? told her to crouch 
‘down ‘and fire out of the box, and that’s all I can tell” 
you. We fought for some time: Then there was a sade 
den cessation of shooting and after our. mules had bee aes 
killed; the outlaws suddenly left, why, or for i re, 

Nem 
Fe Ont Oar ir eet ihe | oo 

Gerard’s face. ‘was hear sith ig thoughts, ee 

He knew that the outlaws. had not™ pasted! awa: y. 
without a reason for they must have seen that it w 
- dered Dick Lote and Silent Sol. Lae OTEE 
PAE they rushed away it was” ‘because they ti bade ecured ~ 
some prize that to them was better as the ‘vengeane Sag 
of killing the two men. = 

It was obvious to Cote ‘that. Ghes eee hat 
‘sneaked. in to the wagon under coverof the fire 0 
their companions and had. made Barbara a prisoner a 

That they then relied on killing Diek and Sol late 
the gang had’ withdrawn to their stronghold. _ a aa 

There the fate of Barbara was too. "appalling! fo 
Dick to be told, or for Gerard to fancy. a 

Gerard, however, knew the ‘ “Tnjun?? m aaie oF Ni 
illalau so well that he felt. sure that he would try t 
torture Barbara mentally before carrying out any pur 
pose he might have as to her, and ‘therefore Gerard 
‘felt that if he could only find the secret place where 
the outlaws hid, and could made a desperate dash. for” 
her life, there might be some ea, of a rescue fr th t 
unfortunate eet 


the latter was not Without. Te | . 
‘*Tf ave only knew the secret dee of tie: outlaws, 
‘we might after all rescue Bab.” 4” 
Silent ‘Sol who had heard these words jumped int 
the breach with a splendid celerity. = = > 
“*Ts that all you want to know??? eried Sol. OW 

» boys, I could lead you all to the. outlaws’ den 
my eyes shut.’ . : 
**Hurtah!”’ shouted Norman when Me, heard thes 
words of Sol. ‘‘That’s the stuff! Let’ ’s get a whirl. 
-at those chaps. If I’m not good for at least. three. ee 
~Tnjun desperadoes eve be no longer a subject, of George | ra 
, of Pineland |” Ct | 
AM ft Outlaw bullets ue as eee into. ‘fool. Mee lishbe 
“as they do into any one,’’ dryly remarked Gerard. =) 
“T may be a fo-ol,’’ replied } Norman in a ‘hurt Ma a, 
Shut, Gerard, I’m not an. Englishman. _ 4 
sman!”? gars es 
‘“Worse and more of it,’’ replied. air | “You'll 
get it in your fool head any, way. There never was. 
scrap in sight that an Irishman knew enough to keep 
out of. They "ll fight, if they have. to iene pnoue: each” 
- other.’ es ¥ 
Se in spite of his Heart! Stace over the Toss of his, ¥ 
sister could not help smiling, ~ AS eee 
As for Silent Sol who was feeling his, tongue grow 
rusty because he had not had a chance to chip in only 
a few words in a long while, began a long story abot | 
some friend of his who reminded him of the pont of fi 


eas ee 


with 
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eae ! THere!’? cried Gerard. ‘‘You Silent~ man 
there! Shut up! You'll tall the halter off this horse 
mine if you don’t ait Gh : | 


iM pean up!”? he shouted. 
S Sol shut up. . 

vou. follows. ‘Yoo: a datned good story “by your 
ge doodles, 20 he cried and then ‘relapsed into. 
ence. ».- | 

yn AS for, Dick tie “Tanotied! in spite of we orief +o see 
show easily his" Scout. friend and compen was: 
sq elehed iain.’ Y 
ns Now stop. tis Boenlac: ” : angrily said Gerard. 
Tt) s up to Silent Sol here now.’ ae ts 
““What’s: up to me???) « ie Sie eae 
by eM. lead us, to, ‘the bandit haunts.’ 
oS Oat tase | ey 
“That 5. whet 2 ered Dick. ys 


. 


' a 5 
¥. 


ee that bluff the peak of that great moun-: 
ny, added Sol. ; 


f ss,” replied. ae : | 
owe alls see it, 23 "patently replied Gerard. 


ibe 


what 


ae ‘mean that ee es eamp is ieceed up 
against that. tremendous mountain??? snapped Gerard. 
_“T mean that the outlaw camp is directly at the foot 
of that mountain,’ ”? replied Sol. ‘‘Nothing but.a bird, 
“ os think ‘could. get down that cliff. The bandits are 
safe. from a. “pursuit: or attack in their rear.’ 

NBL vg Gerard. studied the distant mountain with a pecuae 
a ek on his. face. f 

| yuk ne / Snow on ‘its face seeming to make eae mouths 


a othe TRAE Seemed: to say, “oT hold the ues 
a * secret safe. I am an outlaw in the world of land for 
*-~ Lam sterile, rocky, grim, inserutable and I am an alien 
myself from. all. earth that grows things !”’ sc yaee 
BG, As if in challenge Gerard shook his fist at the moun- 
1a at Dopey Garned: here,’ > grinned Nee 
v 0 did not know what was passing through Gerard’s 
ni He aa ee his AS at the mountain in im- 
tent rage.” ie iy be Ma ye | : 


hoarse Taek “yp ve fought most fer in the. 
aan vorld—save a. mountain—now 1—don’t—know.”’ 

oe Gerard hesitated. 9 

WY eA At length he gave an order, °- 


j = 

SJ 

BE 
i PM 
at i 


ps 
‘ 


i Proceed,” u Gerard. ordered. 


” 
t~ 


: oe a Le Nes ’ 
scan a eh Na ‘alae “AY A 






‘See that binft over there _ 


1 mean the hap vith Ais head i in. 1 the, elouds?”” | 


It seemed to laugh at h him, the: eveat Berane of stan 3 


iN The best thing to do now is for Sol to mount behind 
N Norman, and Dick will mount behind me here, and we 


eee ee eee 
» 






‘Whither a asked Norman fo show his jaunty. 
way of meeting situations. Rags Sire 


His superior officer threw him into a ‘speechless state ME 


‘by his reply. ~ 


CT am going ‘ stale rae Death, 2? Reieat Gorarae. 


“ am going to’ visit the cD of Nihillalau and his 
| bandit. Panav ely ie 


“The: party started without further words upon its. 
IOuer Say Ae ee 


: 


CHAPTER IX. 
3 le LAST CAST FOR HER LIVE, | 
“Pwo pair, threes up??? s jes | Usaneeien 
Nihillalaw roared the result. of the first Reet of Bar- | 
bara Loxa, who was shaking dice for her life with the. 


thug leader: of an outlaw gang in the middle of what 


was supposed by the bandits to be an inaccessible forest i 


retreat of their band. = ie Le 
Barbara covered her eyes with er fends Pea: ay earths 
She had. often whiled away the wild winter nights ie 

shaking ‘‘poker-dice’’ with her brother for the fun’ of 


the game and now when she heard the outlaw roar the. 


best that she. could do, she shuddered ; she well knew — 
that-it was almost the smallest ‘possible combination — 
she could have thrown from the ‘box in which a few 
moments bef ore she had‘so hopefully rattled the ivory 


eubes sak aa ieee: ee: ae 
It was now fhe ‘autlew? gs. turn ies NS glia 
‘He grinned like a human ogre. as he shook fhe. box apt 

until the dice rattled in it like a castinet. ise, ae 


sue ~ 


He flung down the cubes. | coy 
. Barbara’ s eyes turned fearfully toward the fatal dice. 8 
They brightened. | | RNa 
“(Two pair, threes up!”? she eried happily. 
There lay the cubes... isthe ng 
A pair of threes, a pair of apices an an. ace, ay: 
bet ore the astonished eyes of the outlaw. N 
It was just exactly what Barbara had thrown. 
(tie. 2 whispered the girl, now encouraged and 
hopetul. Zo Pete 
 “Tt’s best two out of three you Imow, xf "hissed the | 
outlaw... A : 3 bi 
Very sood! Give me ihe Wanea lt. is my turn : 
now. We were tied in the ‘first: throw: MAZE ea 
Barbara rattled the cubes again. — Re eee 
Once more she poured them out ‘upon ‘the fiat stone 
Setore eres jut alta eee 
‘‘Three aces and a six and } a tone » she eried. 
**Follow up yOu hand, ’? cried | the outlaw | in. “re Ee 


ait} ¥ ns rr ma bas 
bass ue peek 
ans 


iat 
\ 


afk 


ee 
ey. 


aces 


“turn. ‘S aN a; ee Mg Aad Shae ae ae * a 
“Again: Barbara. ahaee rs Be, pa ols ae 2 ee 
She ‘filled’? by, getting ‘another ¢ ACG ask te a ee 
- Once more the girl, her ‘breath coming fast, threw hes 7 


fatal dice, sats Ge i e 
A six rolled up to view this time. | | a 
“Three aces and a pair of sixes,’’ 
“An ace full on sixes,’ 

‘be SoOdsaee. a ee 
Nihillalau mahi. | ei * Taba ee , ON 

gsr > “Here ou out there somewhere. Bring me a torch. te 


Wi te) 


: oried. the outlaw. — : 
’ whispered the girl, “‘ought to J 
ae 
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“tt S swatioe ane y sant see,” as bandit yelled: : 
A bearded thug brottght a torch and stuck it. in the 
ground alongside of the ill assorted pair, | 
His glance was curious. . 


beautiful, if pale and care-worn girl. - 
But Nihillalau paid no attention to the man. 
“He made his east with a roar of impatience. 
“This is where I win,’’ he howled. 


But he only cast a pair of Kings, a Ne and a three 


and two. | 

Barbara’s eyes were happy. ae 

Possibly she would win. ~ 

At the next cast the outlaw ‘‘filled’’ his Kings. a 

This made it possible to beat Barbara at. the last 
cast of the hahd by throwing another Kanes Se 

Nihillalau shook the eubes carefully this time. 

He gently let them pass out of the box. 

Not a King displayed its face. 

Barbara had won the first ‘‘horse,’’ as it is | termed: 
in the deadly battles. 

She was one leg ahead of the outlaw. 


But to her consternation her luck seemed to hayve- 
been used up in the first casting. She was easily beaten i 


by the bandit in the next series of three ‘‘throws’’ each. 


‘‘Gamesters now,’” cried the bandit, with an evil looks 


‘This is your. last ‘chance !”” 

Barbara nodded. 

For her life she could aot speak; 
to be jumping up in her throat as if it would suffocate 
her.» eg 

She made her nists. 3 eS 

All three only- gave her four Kings and : a Queen, 

The outlaw began. ie 

Barbara’s face was white with fear’ ‘and: ‘dread. 


‘She watched the glistening cubes as they ao as a 


rabbit. watches the charms of the snake.c io rin 
The outlaw’s face was full of malice. ee 
One by. one he slowly poured out the cubes. 
Five aces at. length Stand Barbara i. the face, 
The outlav had won! 


- Barbara’s life was a forfeit to ‘the Saralnenpie: aie: 


Nihillalau gave a queer, long , double-noted ev biaite. 
Another b bandit amnek hy rushed forward to him. 

Soon others came. 
Fascinated, the cir: saw. that tens were now aarsiee 


men facing her with wide ae of pioosaee at the vic- 


tory of their chief. : : 


Barbara hglf- faintine: heard the creaking of a wagon. ° 


Ma dF 
> 


Soon one came up. 


It was surrounded by: the bandits who Ree un- : 


loaded it. tii 
Barbara saw that e had. contained stones. 
They made a huge pile. | 
Near the stones Barbara. saw a pile of mortar. 
‘Then she heard the clink, clink, clink, of trowels. 
Men came now with torches. ip 


The girl heard the low voices: ‘of the working bandits | 


as they talked together. — 
Soon from the pile of stones a wail td been constr ucted. 
The wall was: higher than the eink S tes 


It was strongly built. Pare 


; 


It was made of stones midatelee tha. sometimes took 


three of the outlaw’s strongest men to: move. 
uae wall progr ed, upward with. er cee. rapidity. 
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: | sides of the stones. 
Pure. amazement stood in his face aien he saw. “the. | 
chief of his band calmly shaking poker-dice with a 


3 roof. ne 
Indian capacity for torture had suggested this dreadft ae 


-eried the aftrighted PU Aw ie 
. life 1S mine. 
eum.” 


built??? wailed Barbara. AOR dF LES nS Toe eg rae a 


Her heart seemed 
in that place of starvation and I have lett one ny 


torture.’? — ie 


Gthiest oes 


ing tomb. Me ro SR nck 


the air. pie a | Mads ys 
-- She saw beneath her Paarl receding, a as af the ban 
dits had suddenly sunk to a bottomless oulf, the out-— 


of danger and of brave deeds. 





\ Sook it. was. Dhout resis feet high. : 
Barbara saw that it was about ten feet square. ed 
She could hear the Roranine of trowels around the | 
















































The outlaws were covering: ‘the sides of the strange 2 ; 
building with mortar. ia 


Others were doing the same upon the stony, heavy a 
‘What is that? e BAxband faintly Coe et! 
‘‘What is what?’’ roared Nihillalau, at iae: devilish eS 


plan. el 


“This house of: stone-—why are you duilding 9” 


“It’s your tomb,’’ the panes cieetied * 
bi ae won it. Tam sos 3 to take it be 


“Yon are going to 5 CoARGe me m that tomb 3 you have 


é Yeas? 9) ’ : SB a A: . y a Foy . 5 ae oe ae 
“My God? le eos 


aie 


tsi at 


pede narrow. ape marked ye those walls” ee 
; “My God!’ : ; wee Baza 


no. other faerioet inl will ever. dare to get Moot teat my 
territory with their. damnable | -erop- planting) schem , 
This country belongs to me, the outlaw! 


place Were TI can look in often and gloat over bee 


The outlaw turned foward the other anges 

“*Come boys,’’ he cried, ‘“‘hurl this ee into yonder 
tomb. Let her begin her living death!”? ae 

All hope died in Barbara’s breast. ee 

The girl felt that her death. by dreadful torture was - 
about to be encompassed. 4 

She felt herself being left to die of starvation arid ea 


A’ wail of fear crept from her white e lips. } 
The bandits were approaching. i a cast Bt 


by faint rays race the torches by acl. ‘tee had ee 
given light so that they comld build her tomb ; her liv. = si 
She tried to. ery ae . Ne ae Mayet ee ee 
Then the girl felt a pair of strong, arms “encircle nel 2 e 
waist. 5 | o 
She was lifted bodily Prom where she ‘eroushed into 


laws, her tomb, the scene itself, and then she felt her- — 
self soaring in the air, The darkness about jer was 


intense, x oa PT ve 
Yet she knew that she was being held i in n the arms “685 ¥ 


a stro ng man. Or : Tr ‘3 mS ; 3 ba . i 
She heard his w ords as if in ie dream. eee 


ear, ‘I ama friend. Don’t oS to get away from 1 me. 3 
- will save your life.’”? ! 


‘Then the entire world about her blew a up. “ait 
The fair girl lay insensible to all that was. going on 
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CHAPTER x. 


ec 8. DEED. Ta 

ct Ey és was iia hen the: piety soneeae of Rated Taft, 
ty Norman York, Dick Loxa and Silent Sol, paused be- 
neath Be terrific ee of ie ons mountain that, 





’ 


EW hat } ae neeiea Navrtary of Gerard. 
“Wait until it gets darker.” m2, nae ; 2 
Por. NALS Bach ay ae 
To scale this mountain.’ 
she NS oale: fhe! Phonan: 
«Man, you're: ee 

an No; 1? TOSTIOE 2 i iade Cae 
oe Serer in \ derision. 


. 


Seed arnt sts 


: The inehree ee oe Gece, ane qiad to 
dissuade him from what. they said was certain death. 
EON ow, oe fellows’ wake up,’ > Gerard eried.: Tm 
“not goin g to argne - ith’ you all But: if we are going 
“to 0 save Barbara Loxa, Sore Stet) Dick, this is the 
F only , 






‘ Dick,’ ee “put in Silent Sol, ‘silent this. fae for a won- 
‘ ee believe he can find a way to do it.. 
the only ‘way. to. ‘get down into: the outlaw camp is to 
try this trip. up this peak. This is the ne ne tardes : 
spot about the outlaws know. 2748/0 
eon atee: the idea, boys,” cried Getards Don't you . 
Wat SCC there’ ‘Ss: no other plan? We must scale this peak | 
, and all of you must let me down into the bandit camp.’” 
Het: you, down, “e gasped Sve “Man do. pon know - 
what you are talking atte ag 5 
-T do,’? replied Gerard. 
MCeT Es, three hundred “feet in a aehioen’ aeseatt of noth- 
i ing but rock. with walls. like moulten glass from a 
top of the peak to where the outlaws are camped, Ooms 
plained Sol with a ‘patronizing air. ' 
weed: don’t care cif} it’ S three thousand feet, ‘3 snapped 
Gerard, im reply. Teak core 
rs But where are you going to. get your rope??? 
na 


Se 


A 
a 


: 
ft 


asked 


+h " 
‘% f ti 


in 


a 


Pight there o on the pommels of our saddles, oR eried @ 


ne ‘man, “under other. circumstances. 


rua know bi 


yer Lite Sh 


a Aue UN ot one man in the party had in the slightest deo 
There s five Taanaved feet ‘of “twisted. haie Jae 


t 
ms: A254 an 
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| eee can answer that meee yetumed Nope “ow D en 
it comes to trying to climb up a mountain inaccessible 
except for a balloon, I’m a mouse, and a tiny, cowering 
“Deastie of-a field mouse at that.’’ ; 
All laughed merrily, 
i ‘‘ Joke on, boys,”’ replied Garand alia, ‘ a you" re 
‘going to. scale the mountain just the same:’’ 
‘In this dark night?’’ asked practical Dick. 
- **No. There will be a.anoon soon, “Don’t you § see it 
cena its round merry old face “up over those trees?” 
replied Gerard. 

“JT ean see. jyselt enjoying that moon,’ » replied Nor- 
The moon, never 
ought to rise save when one has a girl to talk to. Look 
here: Gerard, come over here and I'll. make love to you. 
- You don’t know what a game of tall i can n put up when 
the moon is full.’’ 3 | 

Or you are,”’ chimed Digicn 

‘“Well, two fulls in one game are “allowable, aren it 
veers | Hi 
oR you mean 1 that two full haae! are allowable ; ina 
game of poker,’’ said Silent Sol, ‘‘I must say that hay- 
ing played the game somewhat i in my younger days that 
there’ Ss no rule in poker that stops two. people that are 
playing or even three or, mayhap four people: from 
each holding full hands. Except it isn’t wise to hold 
three Queens, let us say; and find some other B cess: 
men in the game*also holding three Queens,” 

Silent Sol stopped for breath. . 

‘Around Fort Davidson they, call those hands “thi 
inquest hands’,’’ added Gerard, - 

‘cAn inquest hand??? inquired | Silent Sol. 
heard of that kind of a hand.’? 

“Why do they eall it ‘the ‘inquest, hand?” asked 
Dick, | 
| “‘Because as soon as you ako ms tow ahene: § a Cor- 


die Sa 
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+ oner’s inquest bégun. Some one will put the card over’ 


that always. wins up here at poker!”? ie oe uh 
‘What card it that?’ asked rue Sol. 
‘2 Naint a card—it’s a gun.” 
Oh; an sighed all the other men. ee a 
5 “Well, there’s the moon anyway,’” added Gerard. 
“We might as well ‘begin our climb.’’ i 
fy . After, they. had all engaged in joking and laughing 


ue “there was deadly purpose shown. on every side. 


Tek ¥ 


{en 


: 


really ever intended not to. try. the COREE as pe nei 4 
“ment of climbing the | ‘rocky height. — | 
_ They Imew as well as men could ae the cn pos- 


< + 






sf sible way to enter the outlaw camp: was to let one of 
their, number down the three hundred feet of descent. 
that led from the top of the precipice to the camp, . 


9 “omhere? s more than enough rope Bei 
| Tf that! twisted-hair doesn’t hold up one-hun- 
dred eG eighty-five pene Vu fall into the middle * 











of the outlaws.’? ries 
EE they see you coming. they'll fall nts your mid 
dle with about forty-eleven knives,’’ joked Sol. | 
‘Whar do I care how many knives they stick iton 
me after they have. stuck one? I won’t know any- 
thing about ty, Knife except the fretrone,? a rejoined _ 


Gerard. 


e | 
io c ‘The last time I saw Nihillalau ne was whetting the 
finest Iknife I ever saw,’’ remarked Silent Sol to the 
- general landseape. | TE seemed to me that the knife | 
would about. ‘fit you, Gerard. sities 
oe Gerard turned around to the men. 


or look here, fellows,?? ne said, ‘ 









fe 

















{irs ‘ 
i x 
-. 


‘are you men or 


it es 
ep We Tt was a \ineecnus mission. 


and they. were cSt ee do it ion pene in the at- | 
_ tempt. Viten A 


Ms 










They. hardly. expected to get, to the top of ie moun-— 
“tain peak itself, without. Passing through terrible strag. 

gles. Nie aE | 

But. ‘wien. they. began the ascent, ‘ander the rays of | 
as full moon they found that the danger like many © 
- other dangers when boldly faced did HOt, peeve tobe as | 
. dangerous. as they | had supposed. | Sa 
. “Gness thi is is pudding and maple syrup, after all,’ 22 ia 
cried. Norman as the party after a stiff bit of climbing ~ ; 
found themselves. hurrying, along 4 rocky ridge, ‘‘this ti F 
seems to be the *hogs back’ of this mountain and the — é 
oe isn’t, 80. ae ys bad at that. ry 
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ae ae spb his feet tried to kick the ‘moon out of Hick “Well, LV m going dows there you bet”? rejoihe 

horizon. | pe ee GOP at i . 
Norman came down. on the back of his neck, 34 “Expect. to come back??? eK: Foie ie add ogo hak a hn a 
He struck a comparatively smooth place in the side ‘You bet—I’m no J effries. I can. come “back,” ve es ee 

of the terrible hill and was scooting toward the brink plied Gerard. aia 

of a sheer descent that fell abruptly down a thousand That’s what Jeff said—until he got i in ‘the ring,” 


eS 





feet. -\. marked Sol.  ‘‘I had ‘some. Canadian coin down pet 
Gerard was too far ahead i. benefit ie friend. by a defi, Please, oh, please ¢lose that. harrowing tale!”’ 55 

quick stop of his rolling body. | “While the men thus talked they worked steadily, 
- Diek, right behind Gerard, was heen -... Like most of the male white race hey joked the great 


‘“He is shooting right over ‘the brink of the cany on— | est when they, felt the keenest, ‘rae 
he will be dashed to piers in the dreadful depths be. Not a man there at any. ‘moment had really oashe a ee 


low,’ ’ gasped Gerard. » (sab turning | away from the perilous: mission hers had 
But just as eerie was eared wie over ‘the’ ae ‘essayed, i ie 

of the chasm, Silent Sol grasped him by his collar: and Not a man. ‘but ¢ ever etd in his thoughts the dangers 

literally , vanked him backward to safety. vial to which Barbara Loxa was exposed—but they masked — i 


‘Ay! Ueh! Wow!” curgled Norman, half spunea: their real feelings: under merry | talk. and even while | 
by the fierce grasp that Sol had taken upon his collar. | they | prepared , for a thrilling attempt. at a rescue of 


‘““What in thunder—aw, say, my neck’s broken.’’ the girl, laughed. and joked and Played. pranks Tike a 
 -**Vou’re lucky if it is. Then only your neck yonler lot of school-boys: ~~ Pes ied 
“have been broken after all,’’? said Sol. ‘‘If you’d slid Finally Gerard and Norman. had unwound from: their | 

about an inch further you “wouldn ’t be with only a bro- shoulders the long horse-hair lariat. Bias ae pte ae 

ken neck. You would have been all ready for acoyote’s ‘Their deft fingers had spliced it together. ae Big oe 
breakfast. As it is I hope your fool neck is broken. _ It now made a noe more than ae hundred feet in 

A man who will oO. blundering along the side of a prec- (ROT aston aah te ARI pay on ts 

ipice and stub his toe and try to tumble a few thousand — “Tt seems to me that the. ie sare ‘not mks thay 

feet. more or less is a chump.’ ‘ 3 three or four hundred feet below us 28g aid Gerard as as. 
Norman, who sat wiggling his head like some Aun: he measured the distance: by. Tooking down into the: 

polly-wog, sat up and laughed. iis giddy depths.ici> ater: aa mien dee any een ore om 
‘“Mon, ye are the fine talker,’’ he Cited 6 ee I hea: “Three hundred fect doesn t Sound. much when you 


year oift fer gab, I’d turn to the Hast and get a job . Say it quick,’’ replied Norman, ‘but it’s quite a dis- 
as a barker i in a side-show at a moving picture theater. tance, when you look down the side of | a steeple, or | 
Mon, ye have the foine gift uv gab!’’ | house, where. all, is in straight lines, ‘so methodical: ai 

ote you had your deserts I’d let you take mie tum- to not: stop your blood from circulating, as when you: 
ble—not that I think it would hurt ye after all,’’ cried look three hundred feet down into a deep gorge, Or. 
Sol. ‘‘You’re too light-headed to fall. I think HOH -eanyon, while the steep sides of the mountain leading 


have floated and not fallen, at that.’’ Sih to the depths ‘send out fingers of jagged rock to saw at. 
“Thank you, ”? eried Norman, ‘but will some one you—wow!”” , ; a i 

please rub my neck, Te lmow I’ve sprung a hinge in ‘*Y-e-8,’’ drawled Gerald. It does make a chap dizzy 

its? 7g to look down there at the outlaw camp. They are right 


iA Phen time however, Norman regained core the smart fardown. I can just see the big bonfire they are. 
use of his hinges, as he expressed it, and he and the probably sitting around twinkle like a tiny star—well, 
remainder of the party clambered on upward as: if noth- in this darkness, shot only by the moonbeams, I won n't, 


st 


ing had happened. , : “be able to Tully realize where I am at, when ae m whirl 
‘‘Here we are! Here’ S the top of the A On ” choutedy: ing in space.’ ay = ae 
Gerard finally as he flung himself tired and weary down — “Tf you fall you won " realize mueh of anything, ee amy 
upon the short grass, that was peeping up under nae putin Silent Sol. | Lime a | 
of light snow. 9 | See ae Loxa was standing near cogitating with nag CAT 











“Tt’s pretty cold - up eee » pemarked Tek : = hat I will fy 
ee 979 ibaeNG enh: cae af Oe It seems to me that I will go down i you’ 1 please,”” <a 
What idorou expect growle e ae said, ‘‘it’s my sister whose life is at stake, I don’t. 
far up above the snow line. I have often seen grass. ‘like AE dont ene bare et not figuring in the rescue of her 
trying to erow in these: heights, in. mid- summer with ‘8. if we can rescue Hep we wee ; a 
22, : 
anos bank: right near it. | | a _- Nonsense,’ said Gerard. ‘‘We appreciate « your posi- i 
“You ean see it now,’ 0) Emiawdd Gerard, Shuts 1m tion, You are doing all that any brother ean to help | 
notin love with this cold storage situation. I am not but in this case LT am the proper one to descend the | 
dressed for ' winter’ s wintry blasts in the middle of dizzy depths. I have’ been used to dlimbing the heights’ : 
od tay 2a cit a escape aa goeass and depths of this’ Cone for years—no. danger, I as 
“TE it?s) too ‘cold up ene! if you wl me to east sure you.’ 
your imperial eyes oyer yon. declivity, ”? replied } Nor- “Tt’s niece for ou t make light of +i > cried. Dick,» pi 
man, ‘‘you ean see far, far below you the. twinkling ‘‘but I know the dangers you are facing but I still think | é 
lights of the outlaw tent. “Your dear friend Nihillalau that it is my place to try and negotiate the depths.’’ 
and an Entert tainment committee of fifty outlaws are It took a great deal of argument on the part of tee 
there ready to make it warm for you, and you need not, entire party to dissuade Dick, but after awhile he con 
20 to the best hotel i in the place, register your name and sented that Gerard should make the attempt.” ih as 
telephone for newspaper reporters to come and inter- By this time Gerard had made a noose in one end of © 
view you at that.” | Ses AM cena Naas thet lariat. It was EG the kind of ai Tes that 


























i, sty 
vise * Se 
i oh yp 


saan rae 





vy ae he Poti the other ‘end. of one Hart 0% a vie 
fee ae, last. consultation. — 


Be oe {ST his - ‘tree wi 





his. companions. Aoi in any way the. rope gets away © 
from you as” you pay it out slowly under my weight, the © 
Ro tree: will. stop your losing the’ end of the lariat, and it’ 
o ight break my fall at the other end of the twisted — 
0 h 


abs 


ae ee 
ee ant 


| ie and steadily. Don’t let. the rope. fray and 

eut Be, it goes. over the cliff side. A lariat will al- 
afte most hold. a locomotive bot: at isn’t SO Sena that: its 
4 & ve ant be« ARES TES 2 ess tahittan ae ee 


pe tele 


e 


Ae it your: ada with. » My 
‘of this ball to Norman.” 


ird tied the e about Norman’ Ss, arm. eas oe ae 
GF ve e one long steady pull. | Renee | | 
That means ‘lower,’ ’’ he Bs : 
er ave three short. quick fe oft the rope. 
ist like—well you. know.” a 

Aaa Norman, = = i 
ials.. More might’ Canes you.’ 
signals several times so ee 
oe for Norman or for Gerard 





+ 


vas Baga ” cried Gérard as he edged 
= Clit. uower steadily, ‘This rope’ will hold 
a like me if you. don’t let the side of the cliff 


ae yas 
“7 


‘i OF, : 2 is 


Sh, Gerard. felt. “The rope twisted him about in the most — 

+ unpleasant way. ‘He turned sick for a second but) as 

: _ the men. above paid out: steadily. the rope stopped its” 

| gyrations, an nd Gerard felt better, . 
ad provided himself with a stout cae about ea 

1C L with this he kept. himself pretty well. Louth 

atg-like upper part of the precipitous sides 

which made up the beetling brow of the cliff, 

! rogressed downward. further he saw that the 


C: 
Pah eh. Br 


ving 


leavin aving him to | swing freer from the ports where the truth, ea sh ea Bee Fa era 
ye } tae 3 tA na 4 \ { pap ae ie acd hee > 
rope wae held by. his friends. Pate ye ina hea: Sa aa MERI oe 
ak In. ‘the first hundred feet. Gerard had acclimated as pees he aa ane Ut ea i aoe 
himself to his: surroundings as brave men haye a way — | AT Me alae a 2 
| ‘of doing and. soon he was within a hundred feet of the hs "CHA THR BX, es Ri ae See 
, ae Bi cate Wee a ss ; a PR pe EBS © SO UST ea 
net camp, swinging over it like a great spider. Eat ae NR a TH om or rae OUTLAWS. | ae 
A poe secur e were the outlaws i in thinking that no human. Ge Noa hk a a tt arate ; a v; 
hand | could devise any way.of descending the cliff that — cowhere’ s Aes ‘girl?”?: Pe TINA Ae ists 


ahere ~was no one watching the gloomy. sides of the | 





ee, and called the entire party over to the tree fon: i 


is nee as an anchor,’” he guplgned: to” 


a air lariat. Now the only thing to do is to lower » G 


Norman, oe Now: what will, your a rtOve It. means ‘hoist 


side of the declivity was receding from him, 3 


Li WN 


of the forest. behind him and the great | cliff down which 
~ he was spinning, he was an atom in a universe OF, stu- 


-pendous things about him. | Rea 
teas Se ee him made Gerard clutch his. rope | in 
dread. , Bes 


et was” the ory. aoc woman. Poe 


_ He looked down just. as. Nihillalaw: had ordered Bar 
“bara Loxa to be placed in her tomb alive! 
Gerard heard the frightened ery of the inl, es Z 
His blood boiled, e . Ee mal ae 
He gave a long pull on his sTpaah eainen Bantts 
He was lowered steadily and as luck would’ have it 
‘came down directly, over r the aoe where the ee 
Barbara: PBA aes 1 PE a has 

Gerard Teated down in the darkness,’ Wet Doar A eure Ne 

One stalwart arm swept the girl in the air, x) 

~ He raised. her to-where he could put both arms s around 
her. ee 

‘He literally ned: her ae fhe rope, “and ee eaahine | 


Angers. sent the signal to hoist, by the quick jerks, of 
the signal twine flashing up to. the laboring men, who ~ 


knew something had happened by: ate ei eecnal weight 
they felt upon the rope. ; 


“Gol ding Tel? eried Norman ¢ as oe strained every 


muscle. “Gerard has hitched. a whale’ ‘on, I guess. But 
~ hoist like—everything—he is. epoerdiy eae the f 


Ne iN, . 


tsa 
jaunts. pa lye sy) : be 
* - if My 7 “iT a ° 
“* “" 





' Byery” man worked like a ‘beaver, ee wee a 
Never. was rope pulled in more eats: or. . quicker, 
_‘*Hold on, here they come!?? -eried Norman ‘when nes 


3 Lo 4 that, Gerard. was almost at the iD he the cliff, = 


Who? 's they ?? a snapped Dick. ere ie 
“But Silent Sol and’ Norman now had. an Fein ties 
To eace which they were assisting Over the sey ¢ cliff. 


out of the awful depths. o Re eee RE S| 


Dick gave a cry of pleasure. . ee 
flt’s.-Barbaral?’ he roared. 4c... 


ry eu 


The. happy. girl, erying: and laughing with pleasure 


aryl 


si into her brother’s arms, a ie , 
a3 “Sayed?” capered Silent Sol. ee Naa Bre 





se ty “Saved 12? echoed Norman. waying his broad-brimmed 
sombrero, ak! A ae ects Fs a ee 
Inia moment, eae Gerard’ was spinning down slowly 
into the terrible depths below. hig 


nae Now the first sensation was one of Seiotae giddiriess = f we e are, three men, one. woman, two horses and provi- 


» 


~*T don’tknow about that i vet, ieiia ten Gerard. 
“Barbara has: escaped. the ‘outlats this time, but here — 


sions enough for. hardly two, on. the top. of a terrible 
peak in ihe: far North-West, miles from s suecor—I don’t 
know how much or ‘Tittle we have reason ‘to. shout 

Saeed: 22." Pig She pela ty ee 


From the depths below came hes ona of shots. co 


Yells of rage drifted upto. the beleagured party... 
“The outlaws. are. fifty and we are few—well, We 
-aren’t ‘saved’ yet, “suggested Gerard. mW, have a 


fight ahéad of us yet, fomour lives?) em at 
All knew. that. ‘their ‘gallant. commander ‘spoke the 
. ; ep: ix ; : 











; The | howls of. Nihillalaw when he found his prey s 
Pook MOSS AS eet alanis oka eho CT a i "snatched from him i in a sug pee fashion ¢ a were 





~ ips 


if “they? indie in tthe. aioe ee oe ft thecnigherthey : 
would not have seen. Gerard for in all the vastness 


a a 


ie 





ROE Gee hse 


~, 
ghee 
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wae on ‘the opening Aenea abide! set Sosa. re 
“We don’t know. She’s vanished !”’ Bite ies 





























































for all his raging ANG: Is =O MONS) fo cia ei se 


_ Barbara had disappeared. Te Ma a etek sek Ne 


That was a verity. | 

Everything else was a mystery. 

At first the thugs thought the Bey haa Pushed back 

‘hte the veil of darkness outside of the camp. _ 

: By the time torches had been secured and polkas 
parties were rushing hither and thither, Barbara was 
on the cliff top surrounded by friends who were plan- 
ning for a campaign to get her away in safety. 

But the outlaws per ues threshed the: ‘bushes, 

right and left. 
_ They could find nothing of Barbara, ie course, and 
when Hitelwolf led one party back to: the camp, it was 
to find an almost insane man, ravine at the fire in the 
person of Nihillalau. F 

““To lose my. revenge,’’ tHe’ ‘outlaw leader cried, 

‘“when it was within my grasp! Not to see that girl 
pine, and starve, and die of thirst and starvation, so 
that I could. point to: her death as an object lesson as to 
what would happen to any. other farmer-woman coming 
here, is a bitter pill; for’ me to SOW, Did you find no- 
trace of her???) 55 

- Kitelwolf to shore: “thes Pe eatin was directed’ cleared 

his throat and made his speech. | i 
| “Now ¥ we. ain't seen nuttin’ 0’ the gal,’’ he eried:< n’ 
thar’s a lot 0’ the boays that are pretty well See: 
et the: way yar carryin’ on about her. They figger_ thet. 
thar ain t no woman on yearth wuth the howlin’ yar. 
doin’ an’ that you too much Injun fer them. They ain’ 
holdin’ thet thar’s much inter this tortur’n uv white 
gals as ye propose. It’s too. darned much Injun ways 
ter be stummicked by a white man.’ | 

It ‘was the first time that a symptom of Wificrendé of 
opinion - had come to the will of the leader and it ee 

: sharply home to. Nihillalau. — 

“Tnjun ways ?’? he shrieked. “Tjun ways? You poor 
fools ! Unless you make this girl your objective point - 
and by her death in the way I’ve prescribed point a. 
terrible moral to any attempt to settle this part. of the, 
world,’’ said Nihillalau, ‘you are going to be run out 
of this countr y just as T and some others in our band | 
were run out of Great Slave Lake region.’’ | 

““Wot uy. it??? ‘snarled Eitelwolf. eee sa ot 
more ter the No’th- West. than Yukon territory. .We kin 
jump frum hyar any time. | ‘That? Ss. jest as ee pickin’ Ss. 
fer us some whars élse.?’ 

Nol Nol’? shrieked. ‘Nihillalau, «No One ean drive 
me out again! 171] make this my last ‘stand.??:; 

Hitelwolt looked at his chief, | 

Frenzied eyes, iaetple rage in 


The foaming’ mouth, 


Nihillalau’s face showed. that he: never would Nebeaaie 


from the position he had taken.’ GER Ve 

-Eitelwolf for all his ignorance, was. Sey shr ewd. 

He looked long at the frantic Indian outlaw and then 
without further words shrugg ged his" shoulders and — 
walked away. . =~ . 

Buekskin Pete, in high von with Bie whites in the 
gang, strolled over. whee. age had seated himself 


Ona, Lops estes 
He w anted to talk « over. ‘some e things with the white 
CHU os itis 


x » Sf What’ S the matter with the chiet™ ; asked Buckskin 
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. This was all the answer the arch- outlaw could get 


| out them farmers fer fear they ‘iL run us eout er eu 


‘ranged fer me ter take th’ hint an’ ter Gp abot three 


_ Tl jest let. them Injuns gang in this shyar ban’ git ter any 


me broneho and pul wh th boots outen* hhyar. Thar’s some 


gee??? 


Pood were, would * ‘stand’? for. two things—Nihill: alau’ 
torturing plans of a defenseless white ‘girl, or his sense 
_ less plan to fight the advance of ‘the white farmer, by 


wit mounting home- builders. 


near. 


“Plumb locoed!”” By Ue a ear a ee anes 
WS yah 972 2 ej Tae Loeb EROS eet ey, ye, Shy TK rate pues a Gaye 
‘‘Shore. Crazy za ‘elk i in 1 the spring. Bay, thet 
ler’s dang’ous.?? pu Bike tesla jhe ete 
‘‘What makes you think Se és ae te setae Sere 
_ “Wy he sez, sez he, thet he aint er going ter 
up his plan ter ree- -eapt’ re thet gal an’ torture her Pie 
buryin’ her in thet thar livin’ tomb.’ ae a Ee ea a 
es “And?” z eH page: : Fy A ee 
ts Thetis: eon He says a ot 0” stall er bout, a ae tein 


enn ibory 422 ike eke ae (ai ee eee 


oR, a) 4 
od : Bide > ” 


Wall??? ata we x Rent Sas és eae ae ae 3 Ps eT ee 
‘‘Beau, ye knaws thet we. ‘gun-men_ aint ergo in? 
holt any part uv the world pee eet Bi Ne 

“he Coursé not! 1?? ast Tas ei) eee ies a 
‘T’ve bin run eout uy a lot er places: an’ ’ it’s. sonny 
nasties: uy toime wen we aK git, run eout o hy | 
aint the kinder folk thet eRe “ble one ee 
hev about, eh?”> : NOD pe Se ae 
‘*Thet’s right. Tea aN Eure ieee pacar tees 
‘‘My plan is ter git ter a adits: fie up Dall 
quigk, en then wen there’s a neck-tie part - bein’ a 








jumps erhead uv the party.” 
‘Haw! Haw! Thet? s thar r game sg 

sits lynched. 2 

iN “Yep: 
ciDhis thar Tnjun he a os ter mak 

all that aoe uy: thing, ye eA 
é “Yep. decoy" se 


‘Waal, a aint much. in. on this oe pot a any y longer, 


plan thet Nihillalau ee eout. I’ m goin’ ‘ter saddle tp, 


munny er comin’ frufh the gang | but: 1 ain agoin t ter. wai 
fer it. I aint got no call ter fight civilization, “boy. My 
game is ter get me and me gun on th’ frontiers. The 
furterest LS gits frum civilization ‘the better qT hi feel- : 
“Hyar goes: sapthek chip: aed Peedi a Rote eee 
This decision. marked the decimination of Nihil 3g: 


gang. a 1 Aare + oy : % 
In two hours every white man in ‘it had pul 
out. ? » 6.2% Pia, | ee eo re Nee Pinas 


lA) 
ae tok 


There was not a single white ianelott See 7) > ae 
“The Nihillalau band now was. ‘composed. of Indians ? i 
“and half-breeds, either half white or half black. - ee 
No full blooded white thug, bad_as the thugs. of white 


the puerile methods he put. g"3 Py Ae Degas ia 
“*Mought ez well try ter stop. the Porcdgne! River 
frum flowin’ ter the Ar-teec. Ocean: by damming it up 
wit a tooth-pick,’’ said Eitelwolf, ‘the newly elected 
leader of the band that ‘“pulled ‘out,’ ‘fen. ter tink y 
kin keep* peacemen outen; this: hyar ‘territory ef ‘they 
chooses ter cm an? go ter ranchin.”?  — _ ; 
‘‘Hz fer me,”” eried Buckskin Pete, ‘fa ranchman usu- 
ally hez munny. , "Twould now be a lot of, good ter me 
ef them prairies an’ them valleys erbout us Id- fill. up: 
AY good home- buildin’ 
farmer ez wath some cash fer me to get to—see?”’ a 


This feeling Ww as endorsed by e every \ white. man ae 





\ > >] 


! remarked d 





“Mh ar’ S one thing ter state right. hyar, 


6 Os we ed 
ie i [ee tle 









yaric ’de place.” + 
ot ‘Yaas, we knaws thet,”’ fepliod: Buckskin Pete. | 
Wall,’ ag continued Buffalo. Hr, “‘thar was a heap. 


ire 1 


we? was a shootin’ up. them cops. I looks out uy me 


2°99 > 


a lot uv s-o-l- d-i-e -T-S a fitin’ an’ a fitin’. a 
ee te roared ome: Of aka Al. ) cue 


me aes Ea papeated his words: 


: 
ot 
vy 


den and { runerds me men. Say, ‘thet was fierce sez 


7, 
se 


n Ste ot Hoan in affirmation 
ete - took, 


oe ye seen?” » timidly | 


he Rist ey 4 


groanin’ en a hollerin say. ‘twas. a 
plied Buftalo Ed. 


th Hops: in ie bandit’ S. antes’: 
co ened 2 as the man of blood. 


Niort tk st leaving | however, behind Nihillalau, 
ON ite, 5 rstiorotnided ° by some twenty-five Indians and 
~ half-breeds vas. fanatically insane as he was, and quite | 
nse s blood- thirsty. ee i" nate 

- Woe betide the Setes overs white that had to face 
these men now, as a Captive, Sear? vt ( eteag tO 
The entire. band. had reverted. to savagery. Shae 
m Lhes slight: crust that contact with the whites, ha 

a put over their savage nature was lost; they were now 





s 


devils | of red men, intent: only to glut themselves in 
a ae far. nD on the 1: i a peak of danger. 
a 





voma § all of. she. white race in n fifty miles to cope. 
ue ‘theit desire for blood. ) 
D. How “would the i issue, thus chaeplé joined, last? 
Whi uld | pass: away in the attacks. of Nihillalau, 
Dw mor than ever ae Red Terror! 


Lit meh 
OU a ¥. 








sf) re 


ta ROAD AGENT. or PORCUPINE RIVER, " ¥ 


B | aa tig. eas were treading their perilous was, 
ie aba ale uv “mounted cops a shet up ‘ehin’ a | 


sight uv ‘shootin’ like made by a big lot uv fellers wile © 


peepers an’ say fellers, T seen w- -a-y off in thet thar sky: , 


Oe eabaght on him. 


" “An? thar’ s. summin: more,’ re ’ Ed cried, “Thar was. ie 


oe Sata we wanished into the haze: 4 


lon iger a sane leader,’ ‘but a mere crazy. 


ARO sg 
te 
f 


Ar 
1 ; 
‘ 


oe a Joe was. ig) widely. ae police ¢ circles not re be. | 


i desperate, ‘crafty, merciless, sly, treacherous, rele 


fort, but I. missed. him) inthe ‘darkness. T thought I 

, “might get. him over. there about ten miles, for he has — 
no ETO Prairie Schiooners, and: eight hosses in his train, 
and. he can’t make. ee of the Porenpine Bee Ly 


























































in an evil state of mind. ie ea 
Joe’ 's occupation was. that. aay a Road: Agent, ae 
- He was known to evil haunts: as The Road ‘Agent of | 
poaine River. > 4 
His special way of endearing himself to arde and _ ad 
writing | his name on the’ tablets of memory was to. 
‘‘hold-up’’ the Fort Tanana and Fort Davidson coach 
which traveled between these widely divergent points 
every month or six weeks, or to shoot from ambush 
any. ‘unfortunate trapper. that looked as | ats she ed 5 


* . 
a a 


wm 
a an 


The business of a Rota boat in ‘ ceil kimey ies un- 
- fortunates and robbing” them Salad. Boomerang Joe 
to be known all over bad-men’ s worlds, and thus had 
‘eaused it to be somewhat. inconvenient. to frequent the 
places where honest people live, but. this. was not what 
_ Joe had thoughts of as he Tage ae or eave, him the . 
evil look on hig FACOC AIdne pis AES 


‘The fact was that a freien Ss) pees going to! Ret 
“Davidson had. soe ie oe in eee oF his. watchfulness _ 


% “many side dethe 4 ‘ 


- Intent upon bee to re steer: be ae Paliane: as 
ih still purpose of retrieving his failure, Boomerang — 
Joe loped. along in a line by a. freak of fate that brought — 
‘him in due time smack: up against. Gerard. and his party, ge 
just as it was issuing down the side of the mountain — 
in the early dawn after a night of dangerous vigil, and * 
was streaming out over the bottom- land 1 in hopes of get | | 
- ting to the Fort: Davidson trail without beuns een ! 
attacked by Nihillalau’s Banya + | 

Gerard saw the outlaw come ane lone a. fine sight 


bi . with his, long black hair floating in the wind, his blaeles 


eyes snapping, his tall frame. clad. in. buekskin, pas his” 
“wide hat. flapping in the wind. 7 
“‘Falt!’? cried Gerard raising his. two. hands. in 1 the | 
Inverted “Y"? form of peace. SOS aA i wy ee 
Boomerang Joe stopped quick. | Bacay Wrscnees a 
At first, the slightest motion had Beck mandee a 
his guns. but ‘the sign of | peace as. shown by Gerard © 
seemed to reassure him, and he sidled his horse up. to. 
Gerard’ S without a shade. ‘of change in his impassive 
face, although to a man of his ilk, the sight of a 
Mounted Policeman, heading s. party of men looked - 
to him like the arrest. of‘one Boomerang Joe. Rots. 
Gerard knew Joe in a moment. — ne Bens! 4 


Ne cares 0) : 





a Angin, Soe Ms ie ae o 


ROS Sn 


- Joe ee ee Crave) bas ay 4 
He had fought seepart eine with. iGeeaal nati had: | 
“spent. some time in jail as. a result, of ae bouts. } 


ea So he was curious. CIO ear 


‘Hello, Inspector?’ Joe remarked. 
“Hello, Boomerang. Joe,” | > replied Asta: erat 
Taft “Where are mots going, his nice summer morn- . 
Qo i UN aeons aeN | 3 Eh 


ETO: rob a ‘ein ” promptly retumed j et Teh W. ( 


a that it. would do ‘no good. to lie to the Mounted © 


Policeman. ° fT ‘was going to. hold him up last night. - 
‘He’ ‘8: loaded with. a ‘lot. of merchandise going to the f 


ean head him’ off.’? 
ee, cross Tots | to do it, che ‘said Gerard, 





j i) iho! 


I 
tree 





iets ver ry 
BS Ree Ne Se ea 


eh 





F | SS eehone ” nite ey . 
if i ¢Well, ie think if Ty were you af wouldn't.’ 29° 
NO? 


pare: ts | 
Waal,”?" replied: ‘Toe. “You CHE get to me until: 


4 yet—see! ‘No crime had been committed.’ 
Bost ne Let hold you up as a ‘suspicious person.’ 
thee INO. "N ot out here. There’s only a few towns in iis 


 picious person’ charge has blasted the reputations of 
more unfortunate devils than anything else I know of, ie 
Gerard laughed, i? 


J oe,’’ Gerard said. 
~The outlaw laughed. 
He beckoned to Gerard to step to one ade [iets 
‘¢'Who’s the skirt?’ ; he asked eaune Barbara with 
a wink, 
Wages (Sister of the bie aa (age: 
“Sister to her? vet he’ sa ‘chomp.” 
/ Why??? sD ‘ EX: e 
“Mo let his padity sate: eome out. Hewes Thar’s. too. 
many evun-men and outlaws hyar ter risk a neat, likely 
good little skirt. like thet with. I’d send her East 
or South, or West—any old way, but I’d not keep her 
out. hyar. Say, some feller’ll run off with her shore, 
She’s too likely fer these hyar. parts, anSDEChOn aint et 
a y Shame LOB Hy Geet TES | 
Gerard thouehte a eeehae: 2 


Uy 
+ 


alau. 
As he veer Honberuig Te S eyes snapped, 


Say? ” he said. ‘‘That. thar loaferish thug of a ban- 
. at hez pretty near put. me out 0” biz up hyar. He’s 
~ spoilin’ the game, 
+ween Fort. Davidson and Fort Tanana. Ef they cums 
- et_all they’s armed ter the teeth, and say, some day I’m. 
liable ter sit shot. I’ve ‘hed it in fer thet skulkin” In- 
jun, an’ say, he’ S alone wit his Injunscompanions.. ‘The. 
white men 0’ his game hhez. quit ‘im.’ 
‘How do you know that? LRG) hy cee i nt 
‘Cause I does.’ 
jest arter sun up. They was scart ter death. They 
was a piking fer high groun’ led by that thar Eitelwolf. 
Yep, thar was the ‘whole kit-en- ker-boodle of the whites 
wit Hitelwolf... IT see Buekskin. Pete, Quick Shot Al, 
Buffalo Ed an’ whole lots uv oun-whites thet aint vet 
known ter fame havin’ not yit “shot up moren seven. er 
eight folks. ~Yepy ‘they tells mé thet Nihillalau was 
crazy en they was a hittin’ th* great high places tweent 


hear ets some whar’ 8 furder 1 N o'th they’ S didn iO ceyare 


Wb ar eR AC Lc Syria | 
his. was ‘welcome news to avahae qh : 
But there were’ ‘other things that. he wanted to say 
to Boomerang. Joe, if he was a Road- Agent. | 
PASE aa said Gerard, “did they. tell. you of the queer 
thing we saw On. the horizon, some time ago??? a 
SPY ass kt Replied’ the outlay with his eyes fixed upon 
Getaed? S face: with a gleam of mirth in them. Hah nt) 
Gerard felt sure that in some way. or peer the 
outlaw, knew of the: mysterious army OF men that, at- 


wir 7 os : ay } -~ je 2 “a 
‘ ae ' a s i +t <u He Lens / tSeer' i} bya Ue , . 
; aL bd 5 tae 7 BAAN eit Seis ec 3 } 


“iss 
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Eh ee NOt! added Geiea “There? ‘8 Mothine' 4 in ate diwia 
’ trip. I might. have to put it. over you, and. there dee 


Tye done something. I’ve not held up the freightery 


U-niteed States whar that thar charge goes. As if every 
cop on earth isn’t ‘suspectin’ some one’ and the ‘sus-| 


“You know tricks when you. see them, don’ ‘you, 


‘Then he told. hes entire story of the work of Ninill- | 


| Wit a statement. 0’ me tarenenas Te 
People is gettin’ afraid ter go be- _ ins.’ 


‘f: met em a pintin’? fer high. aroun’ — Oi 


for | your ate Tie ie 
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Be ont g, 

























































tacked each other amid iene noise, then faded 
tral nothingness and silence. See 
“What do you en OF it?” added Gerard. 


Haw ag we é 
“What. are you iene att? "queried Gerard. oe 
ita laughmg matter??? = 2a 
** Wall, I didn’t think thet” ye “uy ne men la : 4 
~tooken in ih any thing like thet—say, whar was | yee 
© borne’? ae * Sisepe 
This was ‘all ‘that could he got anes ine he. ouileg 
*Gerard felt sure that he knew something ; but. sa 
that it. was ODED to Bey. to the: bottom of wha : 
did know. hha 2 wean 
But here: was one thing that Ic oe offered tod 
-suxprised: and. touched him. . (ie ieeeecenia art 
_ “Say, Inspector,” 8. anid! Joe, | } “1 ue a 1 going ti 


ee 


- 






She didn ae be up here: in Oe Dane 1v the y oil 


an’ seein’ thet: she’s hyar they ‘aint no call feo e ter 
bute: in—but ef, ye wants. ter eRe of ~ thet. 
‘Nihillalan I’m came: ter help yeas ei pore 
Gerard stared. - ede ee eee 
Whether he as an “oheee of the Jaw 
pound the many felonies. he sen Goes to be my 0 
flashed through his mind. ee Seman 
‘‘Now Joe,’’ Gerard saic pet 
ish but | yousee I “m a 
a gun- man, to. put it to youn ud idly,” he) bs Aig Di a 
“Yep. i cee an ea ae | Soph cr oe i j 
“Tm on 1 the square, ye know. ae peenieP bs. 
‘* Shore? 8 
foree,. I oe ye is. jest as square. as. hey. ao em: 
“That being so may I consult with Constable Yor! 
eve between ourselves, without, there: See offens 
taken dt: | Wiz e pee es ae, ey 
ft Why suttin ay. 


» 





pi stity Ts 


With that the outlaw jumped. off. He Tae oe 3 
‘it, staked it out to graze, found a rock he liked, ou 
with a very bad smelling : pipe and hegan to. solace hh 1 
self with a smoke. 

Gerald called Norman: over to. him and briefly ¢ 
him what he had been: offered by Jo oe. we Ay ste ‘ag 
Norman listened with amusement. - = oF 

‘‘Say, Gerard,’’ he hesitatingly giked | “For: ‘don’ 
‘feel like throwing down Boomerang Joe, do. you?” | aa 

“ Why. do you-ask metthat (1s 7 Ga fs 3 a 
“Nothing but yon are so. serious: “minded that - 
-wouldn’t be a bit surprised to. have you. tefuse.??° 
~ “You think I ought not to refuse the aid of aan 

‘“Think ? Say, you da make most any. one weary. aon 





473 
ty 





Bagtl W a:b chin Conv RSet rsraab eg tabs aid Ws ish chy 

“But you. ‘would? aa We ee ENS eres My 
‘why 7) 2s eas teed Ri eetae es i: 

“Tet me put. an allystta tion before you.” Be i | 
“Go ahead.” AF aS iat a RR SETA Gar PRS 


‘‘Tf you were walking along in a. trail ane a peace 
attacked you, and you had no guns, would: you hesi 


another bandit??? eine Hie 


‘Of course sit Pe i ie rah ie RUC AN Dae ae ek ce 


“mhe fact, that another. gun-man- ee ‘it woul 
not deter you from taking ae we apon and fightin 


*. 
yes 









; t. * 
tt be 





‘ bh 
a Neca el a ex Siri 


+h) aM DU Sates 
Hah ey Baa ry ae 
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‘OF course > Gk. Dont be silly. aRet ses ‘They had Brutally, cae Hee Rodiea, ‘until “they 
Well, then in this case why should you not take up were masses of disgusting barbaric colors. — 


1e bandit and: fight him against the other. Don’t be The War Feathers of three long tail teneheos panes - 
o serious, ‘After you have put one thug out of the an eagle were now in every hair front, ‘and each brave > Di i 





yay it’s time to take up the question of ethics.” Now, . allowed his long hair to wave far behind | Aaa Se er ac 
un away and be good.” _ race here swarthy copper, red, and almost white faces ; f 
Gerard could not help ‘but smile. + .. aeeording to their breed were shining with bear’ 4) 4 


~ He called over to Boomerang JOea ses as grease; | 
pO: slouched over: ~to where the two policemen were All were now painted for Sr ‘ | 
ioe Each face bore longitudinal stripes of red, and yellow a 
: ce cophis is. my tid partner, Constable York, . ‘said and black, and each savage nature was keyed: up to 3 
Gerard, as. Joe approached. - murder and disaster, for they had spent a day in their nt 


AS “Pleased. ter know ye. I’ve cheern 0’ ye. They say old camp dancing The War Dance of Death. : 
het - yer a likely ‘shot an we ; gun-men had better wwateh After the dance the Indian warriors as they maleate 
out for ye” themselves now, had started on their career of Death. 
ie “That’s” ‘complimentary, 9D pantered eae «7 It was their creed to kill every living thing they met 
an) think, however, we will have to abstain from shootin’- after the war dance had ended and they I had taken the 
Le “up each other for now we are allies: We are going to 'Var Trail. 
| engage in a battle with Nihillalau and his gang. That’s Their pathway to the foot of the mountain peak 


bound to. give. us. ‘enough. shootin’ 0 keep us satisfied | where Gerard had made his compact with Boomerang. 
Bee for gome time.”? Bienes ses Joe, the outlaw, was along a trail of blood. 


gArys, ain, 2 ” snapped ine sirtlae Se They had only met an inoffensive Indian trapper, - 
¢ Oo. you. think that Nihillalau ear sit Fe Fort Davidson Frank, on their way, but they ad 
wely-let you. “do? him??* amusedly, questioned ‘slaughtered the poor fellow in their wild frenzy and — 
Sanh a i left him a hacked and. bleeding corpse near his traps © 

go ‘this on Beak. a mile,’ Perea Tae! ata beayer run in one of the small streams LARS 


an’ we hev it all over that Red into the Porcupine River. FM, 
the ye kin see it a mile.” aa “The Indian’s scalp: was deippine: Prorat’ the saddle 


n,: remarked. Gerard. Braga cnet en Ona OF Nihillalau, the thug, who crazed by his say- 





| ierang @ Jo .e tol Gihis ae | yA agery, was no more than an. insane Indian butting: into. et 

| a Hal Hi 1? laugh aha ae nth ie certain death. — | | ack 
i 4 : MY eas ey SRDS. eetseme pgm ences etc a _The outlawry of his ° band had been “merged. into ; 
Rae ie tae him, | sh an Indian uprising. 7 


“Ho! Hot Ho!” roared Norman ccuiatly, pleased, - -Nihillalau wore a war bonner. on ie: ‘head. 


cere “Haw! Hawt tas! 17? shouted Boomerang Joe, ‘ Aint” es - He had stripped himself to the waist, painted for war ‘ 
thet the slick plan? ‘Well, I Jest guess yes. AH tie eae “and was now a mere savage whom it would have been 


bets he three heads then went together. And remained better to kill quick on sight, than to allow to live 
+ 0. while Dick Loxa, Barbara, and Silent. Sol, gazed longer, for like the tiger, he was a noxious heast ‘whose | 
curious at. the incongruous | plotters—two policemen ; only place was in the clutches of death, “ys 
and ‘a Road co “plotaing to overthrow an Indian _, the Tomahawk, as the young brave who. rode at the» : 
Hitec S Aedernhare ee 7 right hand of the ‘chief was known, since the desertion 
MAY NU NM AUN aE Yam c FR vider hi ors Hitelwolf, had a murderous record all’ over. the Me: 
NIRS ES eS eae North-West. ee 
Bek Say Ra WNP RE oe ge oH | sb Hig! aanted” at. Aba aden for a patgntis and | 

Pee’, catetaci Mees Whe serene er aie EDA ae unprovoked assault on a white man, , which almost ended ie 

Vere LPR egIR a comer sels in the death of the. man. | iss 
SEN SUNG a aS Ne ake a! plait Magee ph Ba daees “There was a suspicion bow Great ‘Slave Lake that 
Metis SSN Sita See ae ieee ete SE AS Wane ‘The Tomahawk was concerned - ina vicious murder of 
a wh MH Gasca Ti SS ne settler who. ‘had been ‘‘held- -up’’ and who had tried ~ 
Pie a at ae CHAP TER SCErT. Se Nuer aS to resist a man | he said with his dying breath was ‘‘an 
iii Fai ena is GAG Rta ence i RS. ae ena Indian.’ ney ae SPC GRR nin 

Bor Maly . Re SNM YASS ud Nf Ne eT Tomahawk ‘Was’ as wildly. excited now as, was 

aaa Aaa THE ATTACK OF 3 THE RED THRROR. Nifillalane oe a 


; q 
on agestets ! K 


he at GES AM e sist? Ti BA EMCE cho ss RER _As they were Haviceds by. as’ ‘desperate. a re of men 
Her se t ; “as one could wish for, they were now a howling mob of | 
mo Here s t eir tracks: Plain and clear do I see them. murderous force, in- ‘hot. pursuit ‘of. the: two: Mounted 


They ’have descended from the mountain.” ‘Policemen and their party, + . 
These words: rang clear and sharp from the lips of z “Take” the trail, rs -eried. Waielan| . “ee onrt forget — 
Nihillalan, the outlaw, now a remorseless ade. ofan to gave the,life of that girl. ‘Kill the men: but save her 
Indian band ‘of desperadoes. life. I wants to. be near as she As. dying i in: ue Bee of : 
‘Where???’ yelled The BORON while ee him. starvation.” ae Mt aS RR Be 
streamed a horrid band. ~ As the inca: with eyery fewee eye auine pin trail 
The Indians had thrown awity the last vestige of cly- | Aree Onan which svay Barbara, Gerard and. the party 
lization. — 4 eas went, The Tomahawk, like. Nihiliilau, a ‘mission edu- 
‘They were nearly all duped to the waist having aasen cated Indian talked together. ; 
off their clothes in their frenzy. ft fy Piles SPU “What did: you. Jearn? 7, asked Ninillalan,, 
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i “Much,” Needs The ‘Tomahawk. 
What Was ate eat 
“<The way the girl, Barbara Loxa, ne Pei 
“Ah, how? Right good news will it be to me to 
understand. I have been puzzling over this mystery.”’ 
‘Plain indeed; She was wafted into the sky!’ 
 - **Prut! You mock me. 
into the sky? 
none in this territory, I am sure.’ 


“Indeed, you are. right. There are no air- ships im 
this territory.”’ 


“Then how could Barbara Lowa be watted into the 


sky 9?) Q eat eae 

‘T will tell you.” eee 
EDO: so at once.’ if 

‘She was aha into the sky by the aid of Gerard 
Taft, the Royal North-West Mounted Policeman and his 
friends, Silent Sol, qoicks Loxa, and Constable. Norman 
York. ’t. | 
“Huh 9”? ato th 

dees what I’ve, a. Tes 
possible!’’ _ 

No, Nihillalau it is not impossible.?? 


* 
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* Bi his tres Tr see it was ie dhiohad himself 1 q6p asin ie 


plain a trail: He wants us to. follow him— 
How could she be watfted 
{ have read of air-s ships, but there are 


| suspicious, The Tomahawk looked upon merely. as sus- 


“Mell me all and quickly. You talk too slow for 


my hot blood.’? —) — 

‘¢ Twas simple. The. man sepaed and all his friends 
“ascended: the peak along” which your SOUS | men were 
campede.. 4. ooo 

“Ho! Ho! Impossible!) 

‘Nothing is impossible for white men. at would s seem.’ 


‘“You mean that they scaled the_ highest points ie 


that mountain beneath which we were encamped 1 in the 
night time?’? y | | 
Sandor * eae 
| ae no Tighte 
y. _ We Indians 
could aOBS ae 

“White men are suetice ‘dian dane in renee kind of 
game, but they. ean die, you know, just like Indians, 
and it takes no- more lead to. fall a white man than it 
does an Indian oe BEES 


é 


A smile of delight swept 0 over } Nihitlalaw S face as he — 


thought of this fact. | 
It bolstered up his waning’ courage. 


ms 


A real Indian is a very. superstitious individual and’ ass 


there was something about this uncanny climbing of a create a feeling against Nihillalau, for The Tomahawk _ 
“was young and very ambitious. 


faded because of any plot on the part: of the party we 


spot that he believed no. human foot could possibly 
press, that had cast a feeling: of fear upon the spirits of 
the outlaw leader. 
It was the seeing of. hag ‘fact that had caused The 
Tomahawk to. point the fact out that a red man and a 
white man-each. died -equally peck at the revolver’s 
leaden summons.) 
Nihillalau forgot his fears. 
He dashed proudly ahead. only’ thinking a his ven- 
geance. 
‘Hal’? he cried a feeling of enution suddenly Sp cone 
) Ing rovershim, avg rats ts 
> <eWhat does. all hie Scant isked The Tomahawk. 
‘Why these starts: and fears? Is my leader a coward? 
Is he on the war-path? 
- No! No! ti am ‘not. as coward... - But. T fear that there 


oeartels, 
is something ‘wrong here. ae iv are ‘these tracks so 





broad? I know Gerard: Taft t. Ore is a good. woodsman. : 
He knows I am. 


Why: iS) pt leaving: his trail SO oplan 


Is he afraid of the whites?’’ 


the slightest foot prints. 


asked the older man. Set looks t to these eyes _ as if the} 
_ party had halted at the bottom land, had spread blank: 
ets down until they reached the shale or rock strip | 
and had hoped to. induce: as ‘to! aati ss ‘that. ‘the: trail ; 
ended there. 9 CN Gite ESS Ory | Re 


I fear that this is a ruse. 


were at fault at first. 


said he. 
- white party. soon. 


in scouting for SS clues. 





into my camp, seized that girl, and was drawn > up to 
the top of the canyon in safety by his companions— 
_ There’s no reason why this. 
Gerard would not lenye 80, 


Bd a 
x 


4 


“You raye,’’ sneered The Tomahawk. . id hae ; 
He was a young brave on his first war ah sere D 
Things | that made the wily old ‘hound, Nihillalau, 


trail should be so plain. | 





picious | circumstances - pointing Hos the cowardice ‘Obes 

his chief; > = Bitte es ae 
‘‘Fools sneer the fort when ‘gape they undemstand | 
_ The quotation might have been apropos OE IHS: 

that the chief outlaw might have made’ t 

Mate see ek cn Ae ae igang 
As it was it was not made, but I 

allowed himself to be led onward. 
“This trail 


: tr3 i pir te 
afte (Sot is 


"They 2 are “sure 


ing coe Bee not frying in the e lightest degree t 
conceal their movements.”? gear: ie 
There was every likelihood ‘that this wa rect, for 
there- was a bunch of wild flowers. alongside. of oe 
trail, fresh and. unwithered, showing tha they | 
been thrown. there not long befc ‘e by 
Nihillalau’s eyes brightened as 
“My revenge seems to be co ) 
The Tomahawk nodded. 


‘“We will soon come up “with the girl,” he secida: ae 
But for some “unaccountable ‘ngason) the trail was ~ 
‘lost afew feet ahead. is gS eet ae aa 


The two Indians oan by | the gang of. t ne 













































Tat ns a ase 
- They searched on all, sides but nothing could be seen 1 


of the missing trail. — . inate ata 


“T can’t veered this,’ 
‘‘Here we are in the soft bottom lands of the Poreupin 
River, and every track made by. Barbara Loxa, or a 
horse, or man, or even dog, in their party. ought to be» 
clear as a bell under our eyes. Yet Wwe can see. ‘not. 
It is passing strange.”” “ 


-**T don’t think so,’’ eried The Tomahawk ‘anxious ton 


ons reir 


muttered i ‘ihiflalan. 


ine 


The tracks are not — 
are pursuing but because as you may see, the party — i 
have here stepped from’ the soft poaee dandy on nto this” 
long stretch of rock.’ Sah tps teed a en 5 

“Troe. But do you ‘not see hae hens are NO tha KS SJ 
on the muddy bottom land for 3 a long while ‘back ?? ‘ 


The Tomahawk SRogk aA head. : | 
“They are near here somewhere. | This is ‘no lure,’* 
Why I feel sure we shall. ae the’ entire. 4 
‘In faet I’d stake——’’ ma 

‘A loud yell came at this point from one of the young — 
warriors who was whirling about on his horse engaged 


2 : 
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Whats that hae” cried Nibillalaw i ini deep. inter. fue river: ie S. onny "aheat fiventy-cight 9 nace: Sy ate eo 
oN trail ets fifty, easy, getin’ over ‘them air canyons 
The warrior came ishing back on hig Indian pony. . through witch the river runs like fon stretches: out tee 
‘I have sighted the white party!’’? he cried; things when | yar on hoss Packet een as ACORN tae 
# Where are they ?{, said Nihillalau and ‘The Toma- ~ “Phat’s the first time that knew that it was quicker. oh 
bik together. antie Kee to a place by a river than a rc ad,’ ah ‘said Norman. a UaD. a 
~ “Just getting a boat ready: about two miles from here - ally. it’s. the other way.” ‘ 
on the shores of the Poreupine Riyer.’2°93 i He a » Wall, ** rejoined Joe.» “opRar’ Ss a ie 0” things, thet 
A ‘smile of deep: revenge ‘erossed Nihillalau’ Ss face. Ks young chaps. hke. ve hez ter larn, This” hyar is one of — 
eS raised himself in his stirrups, Ce cs MODEL okt this ease ye kin get ter Fort Davidson a good 
aa We. have. the white. folks now,”’ he yelled. AN deal quicker ‘than ye. Jin get ter the place afoot, by 
ho’ wish to see me take my revenge follow me!”? ~ goin’ by the river, an” don’t ye fergit NE Ns as: 
As he “spoke | Nihillalau dashed his horse ahéad to — “‘That’s the way fer ye to escape,’’ added a ‘out : 
DSS the wide stretch of country that lay between him law a second later when he hhad Jauehed to himself over | 
ind the glutting of his vengeance. __ + the success of his plan. si 
He. could. see. the: party led by. Gerard. Taft een ‘get- 4 SY ee Are you going with | ee asked. abaes Gr ine. i 
_ ing In a boat, to float down the Poreupine ‘River. dee i "Me! I should say not. 1’ m goin’ ter, quit: this hyar 
| ba Davidson and safety, 9) territory as soon ez me plan is pulled over: Thar’s a_ 
a ‘They shall. not. escape us!” eried the ferodions In -chanst’ in Mexico fer gun- -men they tells me. an tween | 
ian. as he s] sped along every. member of his Indian band | us. all I’m goin’ ter take it. I’m goin? ter jump the 
Of outlaws ti trying tobe the ares to reach ue little Perey game hyar jest as Soon’ ez I gits ye. safe in thet,thar 
of whites!) Berit iis Peigane ea st as ANA Ee a ~ boat—oh, don t mone uy-ye worrit ye are, safe | neht 
eatery et ash anaes AN vial Ay ey Doves 2 e now. Nees ; Nee Ba 
Fa OR Nee lair anee cor eS NS Ser OS spoke i in eke a confident tone that Barbara bee 
Ein, arena emt eo Tegan toubreather a ereat deal treens ert oe 
Pe eee Ua Uae EMG ica as mabop ie ie. 72h ok fri — ‘*There’s one thing I’d like to. ask,’ 2 sae Gerard’ 
ray Ue ada an ety O) weet Sows hy a.) “What. was the scene of fighting. I’ ve. ‘seen here some: 
See WRN aie are LA RNS time ago, plainly shown on the horizon??? Peres 
Fi Ehaa Sae R ue ee id Loa ae ‘(A meer-age!’’ cried Joe. von SURE me “ ee 
it achat ARR A RR - The cat was’ out of the bag. eer: Be ee ue 
Ce pre Sl ” . Gerard stared. | Shee AM Nas. OST a tz JERE 
UREN dae) arian ees aah bee oD za Then he broke ata a ‘great heecagabhe: 
ouTLAW ourwiTs: OUTLAW, Puna RM = Bs i What did Joe say?’’’ anxiously asked Norman. : 
Bae iiane'S | be Ve Oe b “abit OC SE @ gard that what we saw of fighting men, of. armies. 
; os en a i hes sh CAE ahha da oy ‘shooting ‘at one another was. certainly only one of the 
W s this” le ‘end of your eulaw o72. Sead Geral as mir’ ages. ‘sometimes seen in this ° country—and_ ‘which 
rain Jo halted him beneath a shady clump of appear to. ease ae scenes: whieh. really. are hot what 
th shores. of. the ‘Porcupine River. en aR? ney, seem.’ Heirsid ste tigi Ra ‘ 







































































PAIS) AN ris. ther beginnin,’ ’’ replied’ Joe. Au Wihat}siia: “mirage 2) das, Barbara who had over-” 

eo oe b: ter tell. ye more but ye are goin” ‘ter’ “heard. the conversation. i a Pana eee ee ie ein ae 
5 ee ay “Tt’s an optical phenomenon, oh a by ronaets 
ed at Norman, a tion,’ said Gerard. ‘The usual elevation or apparent» 


his approval of the way things were “approximation. of coasts, ‘mountains, ships, and other. 

i e the remainder of the party, part of whom objects, to. quote from my: old school- books, has long 
Beane ee and part walking alighted and wane been: known under the name of. looming. Tf this same 
ia ome future order that Gérard might give. 00} phenomenon is accompanied » by inverted images, it is” 
ih Gerard had: practically resigned - oe planning, how: i eilled a mirage. The mir age is frequently bicoeee 

; ever, to Boomerang Joe. Jon. the surface of the sea by sailors, and on.dry sandy “ 
_ Joe, had jumped into the breach with alacrity. - plains: such as those of Egypt, and where they were 

. He had ‘taken the party by many.devious ways from “frequently seen by. the French army under Napoleon. I, 
i the place where. he had joined them, | eee his campaign in that. country. ”’ aes Ke 

ras Barbara had been. accorded the honor of riding Taft’s “What, makes it?’? asked . Silent Sob: Fink Bail f 

“ ‘be eed, and the men’ took turns in riding the horse of 
FEN ‘but the black brute of Joe’ ‘S “had | so stren- 
a ‘uously ruaatied to. being ridden’ by any one, but his’ 


PS ore that hie was att) Peete, OF all riders emnent layer. of air which thus becomes. less dense than the . 


Boomerang . aes cB | 

; | superior layers. The rays of light which roceed from 
ay a, Sol as Diek HO had been freed to. Eyes in the heated layer wall. then ie bent down-— 
Wit a mare’” for ea , ae time. ward, and thus arrive at the end in such a direction 
ane “They and Norman had ‘‘spelled’’ each. other, how- as to cause the object to appear above its actual ap- . 
)) ever, and the result had been: speedy progress after all. pearance. Thus a traveller sees a mirage of a lake,'he 
te” Well what next??? cried Gerard searching for’ some hurries: toward it only to have it: réeede from him, as... 


Lint of the future from Boomerang SOSH Maan . by. approaching it, he changes the angle of direction, of | 
“Thar under them willows you'll find a fine fate the rays which enter his “eye. (io pelea a ee 
“boat,’’ cried the Road Agent. ‘Et ain’t. so purty Silent Sol had been hanging ‘on to everything that 
" Jookin: but et will sit ye ter Bort, Davidson. By. thet Gerard sae with | his eyes ae | mouth open. his eae Ete th: 


SUL SAR said. that whenever ‘the: Rirtace of ae earth Fans 
as overheated i in these, and other’ latitudes, it communi- 
cates a portion of its. calorie, to the ‘superineumbent 
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“¢ Tey is Fane Aneet: thing I 2 ever hepa it a ig he sa 
after Gerard had stopped. 
aman could go to colledge in them English countries | 


MASS 


SOE colligin’ had been ad 
one could understand it. 
Hokey, I didn’t. 
Gerard was. talking about. 
single word.’. > 

The laugh that. followed awoke: the BeHbiod: | 

“Well to me. ait. wasn’t much clearer. than mud, 2m 
cried Norman. 3 

“Tt ought to be clear. ie ae Govan: “T Jearned it 
once just like that out of an encyclopedia, but stripped _ 


RE 


I didn’t- beliéve. ‘it. 


os 


I didn’t understand | one 


Ci re eg ae 


ditions the horizon reflects seenes many miles off, hun- 
dreds, mayhap thousands, so that they appear to be 
right near you. In this case we saw a mirage that may 
have been reflected for miles away, where there was 





‘They told me oncet that Gerard in’ his deepest voice. 


far over the sea, and that he could. talk after a squirt ‘night, I’m afraid that there would be a shoo 
istered to him, so that no 
By put in Norman. 
T do know for I don’t know what friend Nihillalan coming lickety-split on a “most 


of all its mystic words. it means that under certain con- | 


possibly a sham battle going on, for no country is now — 


at war that would have had sO many troops engaged: Toe 


don’t you. know.”’’ 


“*Waal that. SOuNGE O. K.,’ a chinned in Silent Sol. 































op. m a ean man, hie given oe aeeds! ae ood ” said 
“But. if we could meet ‘the 
man who first invented the piano valone ‘on a d 

“There’s going to be one right ‘quick here,” dr 
“Ti my eyes: do. not deceive me I 
prehensive horse, for the. purpose of doing a ee 
plain: and fancy shooting up on his own account.” 

‘The entire party save Boomerang Joe jumped. up di 
termined to Aeel ae to. meet the Ney ee 


Oy «Get ee, guid’ TOOL os We 
“Man!” yelled Norman, ote bs J 


seh ee murder,”? > said Jot oe Mewar” 
Pid wake HD, are you pea, : eri 


Re fies wor ae the party saw s 
a long plunging roll and hurl the 


ni 1% LO re: 
<p stand for something you have said because you head directly in front of his y plungin: Ee ae : i | 


have whittled | them down to my feeble very common- 
people comprehension. I think I get you a little now. 


You seem to have some. lucid and rational streaks in which was plunging | here ; 
what you said, I can understand. that a cloud might desperation. ) 


reflect something a good ways off so that a chap 
standing where we are would think the scene was 


right. near him. el ma ne to admit that this merin-_ 


ue | i 
“No, no,’ cand Baan ‘mir age.’ | | Ady 
“Well have. it your own way’’ dasa Sol. a only 
Ta rather eat a good mer “ungue pie than the best mirage — 


I ever saw—but what I meant to say was that I’d her tormentor disappear beneath the surface of. “8, ter 


stand for the mirage but how about the shrieks and 

groans | of the wounded —the-—what in the. name of the” 
foul, fiend i is that??? . : 

_ Right behind him. came, again those Abeadnat shrieks. 

The cries of dying: men, the squeals. of horses, punc- 


es by cannon balls, ‘the shouts of men’ urging: on PRON. Hey Joe—-.”’ 


ee soldiers seemed to ring in his ears. 2 5 RDU oh 


Silent Sol gasped as he whirled around. - Yas 
There stood Boomerang. Joe ‘playing a Scotch. bag. 


prpe. : 
13k ogre them aapeee over. tax a pawn- Nop in Fort 
Davidson, ”” explained Joe. COL learning to play on 


them an’ ‘plobably wen ye was a seein’ thet thar mee- 


rage, I was a playing | them pipes. ter larn’some o’ them 
Seotch tunes an’ ye thot. oh ‘was an’ army a dyin with 
many weounds—what??” San aay 


The roar of laughter that saluted J oe could be ean NCA 


half a mile. 

‘Joe, it’s jeder you are “fifty ale or SO. Pebtn any 
other human being. when. you do. Sou, practicing,” 
marked Gerard dryly. aia ‘ 

~*There’s a lot of “people that I Soult. like to send 


ren%, . 


4 


tickets to Joe’s orchestra,’’ added | Barbara thinking > 


of the days of horror she ‘used to suffer in ‘‘The States, ”’ 
‘as the United States of America are called in the North- 
West; listening to s some infantile myoeue® pace 


“scales. Eee et eat ae 
- A ripple of. reorient saant Beno tiia the party, eatin 


all had suffered. daseg: Ae Lae he ey cake a 


All had lived near some infant wonder. aii: eK a 


tats ~~) 
’ : 













































Around him fell others. of Bs boo yah 
The Tomahawk was seen t ee 


Others in- ‘the | band Ww 
thither. 3 
Spellbound all ratched! | AN ee? ae gh 
Slowly while they touked: eee and diane ns. dis+ 
appeared. beneath the surface of the ground, engulfe 
in the living tomb that Nihillalan had designed in an 
other form for Barbara Loxa, who. spellbound, ‘Saw 


-rible stretch of quicksand foreyer. Not a soul of all 
the, Indian ruffians Were saved. "They: died sero bley, 

Gerard was the first to recover, Gir pieaene | hy 
wee **The Indians are dead in that. ast: bea ‘of. ick 
aged’? he cried. ~ Boomerang Joe. inew what a > Was 





But Joe was now almost a speck on the distant hori 
“zon. x Tyo 
He started for Mexico when. he: ‘saw. ‘hint he ae 
> beaten his old enemy Nihillalau, and had Hoey de 
-stroyed him, and he entire outlaw band. tard 
- Gerard gasped, poeeee? Apa = ey ti 
- He turned toward thet flat- Boat on ern he saw thal ! 
‘Silent Sol was leading the horses of the party and that 
every one was aboard the boat awaiting hinds seg gers 
$°A2)-T) a =p-0> -a-r-d, for Fort. Davidson-n,2* | ‘yale od. 
“Through by water ronte- 
Norman. > py ag) a } 
‘Cast off’? cried ‘Geos, as he alee fonpedl be 
aboard and felt the eraft start away tbe its eo of : 
peace, and plenty) if BV POL dear eee 


“+ ; Ay 


oe 


ee 
ti hed 
~ 


ANT nae THR END. 
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‘The nee issue eal ‘na “American Indian Weekly 
No. 21’ entitled: ‘‘The Fur Trader’s Discovery’’ 0 0. 
‘The Brotherhood of Thieves. "’ 
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es | The Above Books are For Sale by All Booksellers and Newsdealers or They will be sent 
: Post Paid upon Receipt of Price by the Publishers 


_ THE ARTHUR. WESTBROOK CoO. a 





» the name of Jesse James; 


tthe son. 





_ THE ADVENTURE SERIES: 


_ Stories of Adventure and the Far West ever Published. The Absolutely True 
© and Authentic History of the Lives and Exploits of America’s Famous Bandits. 


ALL PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED 


No. 2. The James Boys of Old Missouri. 


The Only True Account Ever Published of the Most 
Desperate Bandits of All Time. 


This thrilling story of the Outlaw Kings, who 
terrorized the Middle and Far West, is_ profusely 
illustrated. It ‘is based on facts related by eye- 
witnesses of the awful deeds.. It breathes of  ter- 
tible revenge... It pulses with intense excitement. 
For the first time the real history of the assassina- 
tion of JESSE JAMES is set forth. 


Price, by mail, postpaid,.20c per copy. 


No. 6. The Younger Brothers. 


The’ startling and nigh incredible exploits of 
these four brothers who terrorized a dozen States 
are written from the account of their deeds giyen 
by Cole and Bob., Driven from their homes. by 
the persecutions of the Federal troops during the 
Civil War, one after another of them enlisted under 
the “Black Flag”? of the Guerrilla - Chieftain, 
Juantrell, and finally joined the notorious ‘James 

Oys as members of their gang. . 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 
5 


No. 8 Rube Burrow: 


SIcHow in Alabama and throughout the adjacent 
States as the ‘Prince of Train’ Robbers,’’ Rube 


‘Burrow held up the railroad flyers and looted the 


safes in the express cars for four years ere he 
was finally killed: Hundreds* of detectives were 
sent out to capture him, but his arrest was actually 
accomplished: by a huge negro. Evyen after he was 
in jail, by a~ clever ruse, he made his captors 
prisoners. . 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 


No. 11. Jesse James’ Midnight Raid. 


This story describes the descent of the notorious 
outlaw and his men upon a ‘‘ boom” mining town 
of Nevada. As they are encamped in a canyon they 
are startled by a cry. An investigation leads to an 
encounter with several ferocious mountain lions and 
the finding of a woman’s corpse. , Proceeding to the 
town, the bandits arrive just in tittie to prevent the 
lynching of the husband of the woman, who, it is 
learned, fled from her home with her baby to escape 
the advances of the boss of the town, a gambler. 
Jesse decides to unmask the villain, ae in doing so 
meets with a series of adventures that are thrilling, 
finally escaping from a snake-infested cave by mak- 
ing a human bridge. , 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 


$20,000 Reward-—Dead or Alive!! 


~ Read about it in the great book, “JESSE JAMES, 
MY FATHER,” written by his. son, Jesse James, 
Jr., the only true account of. the life ‘of the famous 
outlaw. Read how this bandit kept an army of de- 
te ctives, sheriffs and United States marshals scour- 
ing the. country “and was ‘shot. in the back by a 
traitorous pal. Read about the fatality attached to 
how the officers of the law 
tried to visit the sins ‘of the father. onthe head of 
Read about the~ persecution and the har- 
rowing anguish of Jesse James’ family in the graphic 
words of his son and heir. Read these facts. Every- 
body should know them. There is nothing to perveri 
the young, there is nothing to repel the old. Look 
at the reproductions of the only pictures of Jesse 
James, his mother and_his son in existence, except 
those owned by his family. 


Price, by» mail, postpaid, 25c per copy. 


~set out to exterminate the gang. 





COULD 








No. 4. Harry Tracy. 
The Death Dealing Oregon Outlaw, 


The trail of blood left by this terrible bandit from 
one side of the State to the other is set forth* with 
all its graphic details in this book. With the marra- 
tion of the gruesome crimes there is the story of 
the overwhelming love of this reckless desperado, a 
love which lured him to his death, a death well 
fitting his wild, lawless life. More than fifty illus- 
trations. 


Price, by mail, postpaid, '20c per copy. 


No. 7. Dalton Gang. 


These ‘bandits. of the Far West 
desperate train robbers that -eVer 
ook is given the first true history of the raids 
and robberies, including an account of the most 
daring deed in the annals of crime, the robbing of 
two banks at the same time, in broad daylight, and 
the outlaws’ battle with twenty armed men, as told 
by the United States Deputy Marshal. 


were. the most. 
lived. In this 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 


No. 9. Jesse James’ Dash for Fortune. 

With a handful of men, the terrible desperado sets 
out. to steal the gate-money at the fair in. Kansas 
City. He and his pals have a series of adventures, 
discovering: the dead body of a young girl, running. 
the murderer to earth at the danger o bein cap- 
tured themselves by detcetives, finally arriving at 
the fair grounds where Jesse seizes the cash box 
som two men, escaping with more than $10,000 in 
ooty. : 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 


No. 12. Jesse James’ Greatest Haul. 


Fhe awful threat of the ‘‘ Red Death’’ having 
been declared against some friends of the despera- 
does by a band of. night riders, Jesse and his men 
The pursuit of 
this purpose carries them on a raid into Kentucky, 

marked by a trail of blood and arson and ‘terrible 
deeds which culminate in-the robbery of the bank 
in“ Russelville in broad daylight in the presence of 
scores of citizens and a successful escape despite \ 
the unexpected arrival of ‘a posse of detectives. 


Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy. 


Truth Stranger Than Fiction. 


The most marvelous. and extraordinary 
book ever written, “THE MAN THEY 
NOT HANG.” Absolutely. true, 
The astounding history of John ‘Lee, Three 
times placed upon’ the scaffold and’ the 
trap sheung Yet to-day he walks the 
streets a‘free man!!! ., Illustrated from 
photographs. Do not fail to read Bie the 
most remarkable book of the centur For 
sale everywhere, or sent, postpaid, upon 
receipt of 15 cents. 






















































The Most Thr illing, | 
Exciting, Up-to-Date 
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THE THREE OLD WITCHES’ | 
| DREAM BOC 


of ne es edition, 
Ey "am revised. 

j Many new features added. 
This is the original, 

renowned BOOK: OF FATE, 


1K | 


Completely 





| held intelligent people _ spell- 
| bound. Its correct interpreta- 
ition of dreams has amazed those 


4to posséss a copy! which they 
fant consult.The accuracy of 
»4the accompanying numbers has 
-»4made it invaluable to all policy 
“ players. 


NAPOLEON’ S ORACULUM 


Which it contains and which is printed complete, 
is an absolutely true copy of that strange and 
~~ wierd document found within a secret cabinet of 
-. ‘f+ Napoleon Bonaparte’s. | 
-- The: fact: that. ‘dozens of mrorhless-and Ainrelable 
_» —& imitations have been placed on the market demon- 
toy “strates it to be a fact that THE OLD THREE 
~ WITCHES’ DREAM BOOK. stands today as al- 
ways the original and ont, réliable Dream Book 
published. ste 


It is for sale” by all newedealeray or it will be sent 
_ postage paid upon receipt of ten cents. 
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a4 vis Ole Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. roe 


y TOASTS | & 
ND MAXIMS 


“ALSO A FEW PROVERBS 





{tf you want the. best book of 
TOASTS that has° ever been 
published; if you want new 
Toasts \to. spring 
| friends instead of the hoary with 
4 age; moss grown assortments 
ee? published in the so» called 
i“ Toast Books” of other pub- 
| lishers buy this book of NEW 

TOASTS which has. just been 
3 published in our MAMMOTH 
SERIES, “It is, not only the 





| é best book but the 
Rice ke cents: x 
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For sale by all newsdealers or "sent postpaid upon 
receipt of ten cents. a eet 
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THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, 
Sats ey a ee e Cleveland, Ohio, U. ‘Ss. A, 7. 


ge) AG e Bre eee 





orld” 


that for one hundred.years has 2 


| who hawe been fortunate enough , 
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largest book ever sold for ten. 
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| The New and Complete | 
LETTER WRITER > 


The latest eee ‘The most 
complete and best book ever 
published upon the ‘Gmportant =) 
@ subject of THE ART OF LE 
a? LER. W RITING. 

vim " It is the largest book ever of 

fered for the money. 

: It contains all the ‘modern 

4 forms of . correspondence and 

| gives all the information-needed _ 

a Love | 
Letters” “Letters. s 


FR IENDSHIP,. LOVE. AND. 


COURTSHIP © 


-In all its phases up ‘to marriage | 
are carefully provided for by letters. covering every 
possible subject that might arise; and by” using” this t 
book’ as a guide it is ‘impossible to go astray.- me e 
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THE BUSINESS LETTERS © 
Contained in this book are invaluable: to. those en- 
gaged in mercantile purstits. > ae? i cts 

THE NEW AND COMPLETE LETTER 
WRITER: 2) a 


is for sale by all dele or i 
age paid to any address upon “receipt 
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ne froueane: brand: new. ine 
‘to: ate RIDDLES AND'CON-. # > 
| UNDRUMS that you have nev-  §@ 
=| er heard « before, instead of thes: f° ™S 
‘4 old chestnuts that make your ae ae 
‘si victims want to- hit you on the ff 
@ head with a sand bag when you | 
get them. Often 

This is ne best Riddle . 90k and collection of. 
rOonuntra S ever ‘published, a nd the biggest — ons 
ever sold for ten cents. » vod Pie 
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For sale by all Hewedenlers or sent. iociige maid 
by the publishersitipon the receipt of ten cents. 
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tee or any 
- tions as those of “OLD SLEUTH.” 
| CBE enormous total of 50, 000" MOEtone 



















: J 9 ystery. ss 
The Mysterh: of “heh Missing. Millions; ; or Tracked by a Great 
OS ‘Detective. © | 
T. he ache ‘of ‘the Haunted House; or The> Great Detective’s Tragic 
fo in 
4% The King of. all Detectives: or Young Jack Sleuth on the Trail. 
: ‘The Giant Detective’s Last. Shadow; 
Adventure, 
. Ons Silent Pebor: AY Niuctanve of Genuine Wetective. Seater 
Meee Veiled Beauty; or The Mystery of the California Hetressi 2. 
¢ Mystery of the Spaniard’s _ Vendetta ; or A. Great Detecteye\s 
rvelous ‘Strategy. i 
ieee Bond. Robbery ; or Tracke 
“Old. Set Grea 
The Bay, 8 ees: \ 





by a Penais Watective, Hoe 


1. SEES Ss or ‘Old Sleuth’s Winning Hand. 
; Shadowed icone or Foiled by the Yankee Detective. 
Tr the Ne Rentanreierss or The Lightning Detective on the Trail. 
; “by t ‘the Wall’ Street. ‘Detective ; or Badger’s Midnight Quest. 
ish Merete, a Greatest eos or The- Strategy of O° Newt 


cDar 

“Phe Greatest My eee cof thie: Apes: or. Sed by Se) Gipsy Detective: 

4 este ing the Moonshiners ; or, Strange Adventures. of a Government 
_ Detective inthe Tennessee Mountains. . 

be “he Giant Rect ive Among the ce om aye st ‘or, The Weird | Narrative Bf 
ot a Lost a eee 
The Mystery of ‘the Black rink: or Mantred’s Strange. Quest: 

"2, Mer he: Chief of the ‘Counterfeiters; or The Boy Detective’s Greatest Haul. 
.» The: F anes of the. ‘Floating Head; or Caught by. the King of the 
: Sy c Ved he v «teh, fel 

N é Beautiful Criminal; ‘The | New York Detective’ S Stfavsest Case. 
ae 1. Great. Train Robbery; or Saved by. a. Woman Detective. 

' é Italian’ Adventuress ; A’ Tale of. M arvelous Plocs. ‘ 

We a Light: wi ill, The River ‘Detective ; ‘or The Round-Up of the Wharf 
Thee Rat’ Ss Gang. 

ey ae Shadowers® cor A Suprising Case of Mistaken Identity. 
Shaueglers( of New York Bay; or> The River Pirates’ Greatest» 
Crime, i 
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he ee taineers’, Last) Stand. re 
be Rutena feeuissiseas ‘a Villain; or ‘The Rretich' Detective’s Greatest Gases eat 
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